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Around Town. 


The all-absorbing interest of the political 
campaign ought not to cause the public-spirited 
citizens of Toronto to lose sight of the summer 
carnival scheme and the need for early and 
earnest work as an essential to its complete 
success, There can hardly be two opinions as 
to‘the advantages of this celebration from a 
practical as well as‘a spectacular and senti- 
mental standpoint. There is an increasing 
number of people everywhere, who are largely 
determined in their choice of a place of resi- 
dence by its attractions and advantages apart 
from purely business considerations. The ad- 
ditions to our population from this source have, 
during the iast few years, been very consider- 
able. A great miany people of means have 
been led to settle in Toronto because of its 
attractiveness and facilities for enjoyment. 
Much as has been done of late with the object 
of “booming” Toronto, in the better and 
legitimate sense of a much-abused word, there 

» is still a great deal of ignorance on the part 
even of intelligent Americans as to the size 
and importance of Ontatio’s metropolis. The 
first sensation of the visitor from the States 
in seeing Toronto for the first time is usually 
one of astonishment that a genuine cify is to 
be found in Canada, The average American 
has not yet outgrown the idea, any more than 
the average Englishman, that our civilization 
is of a very crude and primitive character, 
and fancies that we have hardly advanced 
much beyond the log cabin stage of architec- 
ture. Now if the carnival by inducing some 
thousands of visitors from across the line who 
have never previously visited us to make our 
acquaintance for a tew days, can contribute to 
giving our neighbors a proper impression of 
the country it will be of material advantage. 
In many different ways it would increase our 
prosperity to be better known abroad. Of the 
numerous visitors from all sections which a 
demonstration on the scale contemplated wou!d 
certainly attract, some might become perma- 
nent residents. A much larger proportion 
probably would at some future time revisit us. 
It would help to increase the volume of Ameri- 
can summer travel which has of late years set 
in so largely in this direction, and in many other 
ways promote our material interests. Rightly 
conducted, however, our national festival of 
which the carnival is but the continuation 
ought to have a greater value than this, as a 
means of instilling Canadian patriotism into 
the young and imbuing them with something 
of the same sentiment for the day and the 
associations connected with it which the young 
American feels for the Fourth of July. ‘‘Spread- 
eagieism” and buncombe oratory may have their 
evils, but if the Americans have goneto extremes 
in the glori@cation of their country and its mag- 
nificent destinies is it not possible that we 
have hitherto erred on the other side and been 
altogether too modest and reticent in inculcat- 
ing lessons of patriotism? We might with 
advantage take a leaf out of their book in this 
respect. There is little danger of our going too 
far and copying the excesses into which they 
have sometimes fallen in the way of national 
boastfulness and swagger. The danger is all 
on the side of undue self-depreciation, and if 
the summer carnival should be the means of 
emphasizing the national and patriotic idea 
which has been too much overlooked in con- 
nection with our midsummer anniversary, an 
excellent example for the emulation of other 
communities will have been set. 
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soldier who is thrown on the mercies of 
the charitable public or the British poor 
law guardians, hard as it is, any more to 
be pitied than that of hundreds of thousands 
of the worn out veterans of the great army of 
industry. The charge of Balaclava of course 
appeals more to the imagination than the 
struggle of competition and the prosaic details 
of the battle against want waged with ham- 
mer and spade and needle, But intrinsically, 
so far as actual merits are concerned, has not 
the productive worker as just and reasonable 
claim to public provision in his old age 
as any soldier or civil servant? And is not 
the fate of the superannuated laborer, who 
has had none of the brief compensations of 
glory and public lionizing which fall to the 
share of the soldier every bit as pathetic and 


* 
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That is a sad story—that of the heroes of 
Balaclava—the few remaining survivors of the 
historic Charge of the Light Brigade at which 
“all the world wondered” reduced to abject 
penury in their old age, come of them actually 
inmates of workhouses and others obtaining a 
scant livelihood by such occupations or chance 
jobs as fall within the scope of their failing 
powers, It is not calculated to stimulate the 
desire to share the glories of a military career 
or to offer much inducement to the young men 
of the old country to don the Queen’s uniform. 
No doubt the financial straits of the veterans 
who are now furnishing the peace societies and 
other antagonists of the military system with 
80 powerful an illustration of the deceptive 
nature of military glory, are largely due to im- 
prudence and the social habits begotten of 
camp and garrison life, There are probably 
few men of ordinary mental and moral calibre 
who could stand the course of lionizing and 
feting which ,we may suppose these veterans 


underwent when England was yet ringing | as deserving of our commiseration as that of 


But, after all, is the lot of the veteran |- 
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led the Government to provide for the Bala- 





threatened with the workhouse because dis- 
abled by a railway smash-up, 
a*e 

Mr. Labouchere’s Truth is raising a fuss 
about the unauthorized use of professional 
titles and affixes indicating university degrees. 
The article raises a question of considerable 
interest to Canadians es among the special 
instances quoted showing the need of some 
stricter regulations in the matter is that of Dr. 
W. A. Barrett, who holds some important pro- 
fessional positions in England, and whom 
Truth refers to in a somewhat sneering fashion 
as “‘one of the fortunate individuals upon 
whom the more or less valuable degree of Mus. 
Doc. in absentia has been conferred by Trinity 
College, Toronto.” While no one would wish 
to justify the assumption of titles indicating 
the possession of university degrees by those 
having no right to them, Labouchere’s slur is 
uncalled for. It is au altogether gratuitous 
assumption that Trinity College, or any other 
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recognized and reputable Canadian body hav- 
ing university powers, misuses them in the di- 
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with the praises of their valor, without being 

more or less demoralized thereby. Itis diffi- 
cult for a man who has been placed on @ pin- 
j nacle of admiration, as a hero of Balaclava or 
otherwise, to settle down to the ordinary 
prosaic work of grubbing for a living, and these 
unfortunate veterans, considering all the fuss 
made over them, had fair reason to conclude 
that England being eternally their debtor they 
would be taken care of during the remainder 
of their lives. They have been cruelly unde- 
ceived. No doubt the publicity given to their 
sad case will result in something being done to 
enable them to end their days in comparative 
comfort. How can England in the future in the 
words of Lord Nelson “expect every man to do 
his duty” if the State and the wealthy and com- 
fortable classes, who have most at risk and 
most to gain by warfare, alike fail to do their 
duty by the soldier when poverty and old age 
overtake him? Can it be expected that men 
will volunteer to risk their lives in battle and 
unfit themselves by the habits of life con- 
tracted during service for remunerative call- 
ings unless they are at least secured against 
starvation? Considerations of public policy, if 
not of national pride, ought long ago to have 


the veterans whose pitiful case is just now 
eliciting so much newspaper sympathy? Many 
trades, such as those of the miner, sailor and 
railroad engineer, are fully as dangerous and 
call for as much steadiness and nerve and hero- 
fam as the soldier's life, which, it must be re- 
membered, is in nine cases out of ten passed 
withont ever seeing a shot fired in anger. We 
may depend upon it that when the working 
classes gain the ascendency in the old coun- 
tries the exaggerated regard in which-military 
service is held as compared with productive 
industry will no longer prevail. The position 
will be reversed, and the scavenger will be re- 
garded as deserving more at the hands of 
society than the soldier. It cannot be denied 
that his functions are, more useful. Every- 
body, as a matter of sentiment, must certainly 
wish to see the veterans of the famous charge 
made comfortabie in their old age, but at the 
same time, if we take actual deserts and the 
logical fitness of things into consideration, it 
is difficult to see on what greunds such aid 
should be extended to them rather than to poor 
Hodge, the agricultural laborer, brokea down 
by forty years’ toil for a few shillings a week, 
or the “veteran” brakesman or engineer, 
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rection of distributing its honors to unfit recip- 
ients. To brand a professional man as an 
impostor because the degree he holds is 
Canadian, and to insinuate that the distinc- 
tions conferred by ‘‘ colonial” universities are 
practically worthless and ought not to be con- 
sidered in England, is in marked contrast with 
the treatment accorded here to English pro- 
fessional men, The status of physicians hold- 
ing British diplomas is recognized in this 
country, and though an English lawyer is not 
at once admitted to practice here, he can do so 
after studying a comparatively short term. 
But if a Canadian barrister or doctor goes to 
England to establish himself, his ‘previous 
training will avail him nothing so far as 
securing the legal qualifications for admission 
to full professional status is concerned. 
Canadian university degrees, or the certificates 
of professional bodies here, who are every bit 
as careful about whom they admit within the 
charmed circle as their Old Country congeners, 
do not count. There ought to be somes measure 
of reciprocity about this matter. If British 
university degrees and other evidences of edu- 
cational or professional standing are to be 
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freely recognized in this country as they 
always have hitherto been, the contemptuous 
and unfriendly spirit such as characterizes 
Truth’s article displayed towards those who 
worthily bear Canadian university honors 
ought to give place to a better feeling. 
os 

Did you ever try to decipher a cryptegram ? 
It isa very unprofitable business as Ignatius 
Donnelly and many others who have devoted a 
great deal of research to the subject have dis- 
covered. Even when successful the game is 
rarely worth the candle. But ever since I read 
Edgar A. Poe’s weird story of The Gold Bug in 
my boyhood, the subject has had a certain fas- 
cination for me and whenever I come across a 
cryptogram I am tempted to set myself the 
task of solving it. I had such an opportunity 
a day or two ago when the following myster- 
ious looking advertisement appeared among 
the Personals in the Telegram of Wednesday 
last: 
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IN THE ARTIST’S STUDIO. 


one dpgbyw fyjdonyqr rum‘yr lcapmamjgq amko 
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There, that looks hopelessly inscrutable, doesn’t 
it? But it isn’t, for I succeeded in unravelling 
the mystery in about four hours, which ought 
to have been devoted to sleep. An expert 
would have got away with it in much shorter 
order. As the heavy villain of the stage has it, 
“I know all!” The young man—of course he 
is a young man—who no doubt congratulated 
himself on his smartness and forethought in 
arranging a cipher alphabet as a means of com- 
munication with his best girl, or is it some 
other fellow’s wife or sweetheart, will be mach 
surprised te find that I’m “onto” hislittleracket. 
The next time he uses the advertising columns 
of the Telegram to ask his adored one to 
meet him at half-past two next Friday at the 
Necropolis, for “* just this once,” he had better 
change his cipher for one more abstruse and 
less easy of solution. How did I find out the 
key? Why, I simply proceeded on the lines 
laid down in Poe’s Gold Fsug. I assumed that 
the cipher was devised on the ordinary plan of 
substituting one letter for another through- 
out, and that each division in the sentence 
represented a word. That was where the 
eryptographer fooled himself. If he had 
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run his werds together or made mislead- 
ing and arbitrary divisions in the crypto- 
gram it would have been beyond my power 
to solve it, But granting the premises 
that the form and arrangement of the words 
remains intact the thing is greatly sim plified. 
All you have to do is to hit upon a clue, that is 
find some one word that seems to yield the 
secret and with the key thus obtained to three 
or four letters, interpret another word and 80 
extend your cipher alphabet till you have mas- 
tered the whole. When once you are on the 
right track there is no formidable obstacle to 
a complete solution of a cipher sentence— 
that is if you have patience. The important 
thing to bear in~mind is the relative 
frequency with which letters are used, the 
vowels of course doing much more frequent 
duty than consonants. It istherefore probable 
that the letters which occur oftenest represent 
vowels. In the above, “*r” occurs six times, 
“m” five times, and “c” four times. Now, as 
‘“‘e” is the most overworked letter in the lan- 
&uage, it is pretty certain that one of these 
consonant characters stands for *‘e.” I worked 
for some time on the supposition that “‘r” was 
the equivalent of “e,” but finally gave it up. 
Passing by *‘m,” as it only terminated a word 
once in the cryptogram, I fixed upon “e,” the 
final letter you notice in two words of four 
letters, Then I thought of what such messages 
generally conveyed—how they read in ordinary 
characters and what words the correspondent 
would be likely to employ, such as “write,” 
“come,” “send,” “* meet.” Discarding those 
that did not meet the conditions of four letters 


} and a final ‘‘e,” I fixed on “‘come” as the 


equivalent of “‘amkc.” Now three of these 
symbols are repeated in the concluding word 
“mlac,” so if my clue is the right one I have 
“‘o—ce” and one more letter to find to fill the 
gap and make sense. It is “once” of course, 


so@ here are two words of the cryp- 
togramf solved and four letters of the 
key found. That gives me “ne” as the 


equivalent of the two initial letters “ic.” 
What word of tour letters beginning with “‘ne” 
is likely to be used in such a connection ? 
After many trials and failures “next” suggests 
itself. If so, “t” is represented by the 
numerous ‘“‘r’s” in the sentence—an import- 
ant point gained. The word after “ next” 
probably names some date. Let us try the 
days of the week. It must be either “Sunday,” 
“‘Monday” or “ Friday,” as the others have 
more than six letters. Butitisevidently neither 
of the two former, or the cipher letters which 
have already been discovered as the repre- 
sentatives of ‘“‘m,” “‘o” and “n” would be 
found there, which is not the case. If 
‘*dpabyw” stards for a day at all it is clearly 
“Friday.” This enlarges our alphabet of 
cipher letters so greatly that the back of the 
probiem is now fairly broken and in a com- 
paratively short time the whvle is deciphered 
as follows: 

‘Next Friday half ‘o’ past two at Necropolis come just 
this once.” 
The cipher ‘‘o” between ‘‘half” and “past” 
appears to be superfluous— possibly a misprint. 
The key to this cipher is simply the ordinary 
alphabet with the last two letters “y” and 
“z” put first, “a” taking third place, and 
so on throughout. In tracing the process 
of the above solution I have confined 
myself mainly to the “clues” which wers 
successful, and said little about the num- 
erous misleading ones that I followed until 
convinced by unsatisfactory results that I was 
on the wrong scent, This account of my suc- 
cessful wrestle with the intricacies of what was 
doubtless supposed by the writer to be an abso- 
lutely undecipherable message to those not pos- 
sessed of the key, may not be without interest 
to these whose curiosity has doubtless often 
been aroused by seeing similar occult announ¢ce- 
ments, and may give some useful hints to peo- 
ple who communicate by cipher correspondence. 
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Social and Personal. 





The great excitement this week is, of course, 
the races. There were charming toilettes 
aired on Friday for the very first time and 
next week I shall have some of them at my 
pencil’s end with a glimpse of the gaieties 
following the quite serious business of the 
afternoons. 

The season for indoor social functions hag 
almost closed. There wil), of course, be 
the fragrant cup of tea passed by the charming 
hostess, but eyes are turning longingly to 
fresh, green sward, while racquets and flying 
balls flit through the imagination. The. bay, 
too, which has lately received little attention, 
is n playing its important part in the sum- 
mer life, and already a merry little whisper 
has reached me of a new boat, which is to be 
called after a bright-faced woman, and in 
which she hopes to drift about in the coming 
summer. 

2 

Outing gowns are being thought of and plans 
for summer trips are receiving earnest consid- 
eration. Busy home-makers are putting forth 
projects for the country houses, Alterations 
are being made, and the gay life of society is 
jueton the point of drifting inte divers and 


fresh channels for the warm season, 
a 


The ball-room girl will blossom into a serge 
clad maiden with a face rather browned, a 
healthy glow, and an arm strengthened by 
vigorous pulling at the oars. To be sure the 
correct form of summer exercise is a trifie 
wearying, but it has come to pass that the 
warm weather girl must row, swim and play 
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Re “tennis, and, of course, if she must, she will, 
and the “‘must” is surely a wise one. 
ae : 


A very representative and fashionable audi- 
; ence was that which greeted the Kendals in 
- Impulse last week. Among those present I 
moticed Mr. and Mrs. Hume Blake, Mr. Man- 
“ming, Mr. and Mrs. Albert Nordheimer, Mr. 
‘Melfort Boulton, Miss Cockburn, Mr. Sankey, 
Mr. W. Jones, Miss Cawthra, Mr. Thomas 
Tait, Mr. Ince, Miss Hodgins, Mr. Small, Mr. 
Percy Hodgins, Mr. Goldingham, Mr. and Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick, Mr. Wilkie, Mr. and Mrs. Robin- 
son, Miss McCarthy, Miss Marjorie Campbell, 
Miss Seymour, Mr. Roberts, Mr. and Mrs. 
Edgar, Mrs. Samuel Nordheimer, Mr. Mowat, 
Miss Simpson, Mr. and Mrs. Spence, Mr. 
Reginald Thomas, Mr. Alfred Brown Mr. and 
Mrs, J. K. Kerr, Miss Langmuir, Miss Madge 
King-Dodds, Miss Thorburn, Mr. and Mrs. A. 
Foy, Miss Smith, Mr., Mrs, and Miss Bunting, 
Miss Horrocks, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Riordan, 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Fleming, Miss Laidlaw, 
Mrs. Ridout, Mrs. Alexander Manning, Mr. 
and Mrs. Alfred Gooderham and the Misses 
Gooderham, Commander and Mrs. Law, Mr. 
and Mrs. G. Crawford, Miss Vankoughnet, 
I. A. Tilley, Gordon Jones, ,R. Shanly, Ross, 
G. Badgerow, W. Mulock, Pauw, W. W. Caw- 
thra, Casimir Dickson. 
cd 


A correspondent in England, and one who 
knows whereof he speaks, sends me a few 
notes of what men in London are wearing. 
Chimney-pot hats are high and of smaller cir- 
cumference at the top than at the bottom. 
“*Four-in-hand ” ties or cravats are still all the 
go; they are often fastened by a gold safety 

and are worn as large and as 
loosely tied as possible. The only over- 
coats are made of dark blue melton 
a cloth, with broad plain velvet collars. For the 
he evening, trousers are made fairly broad, while 

: 
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coats are more often cut with a lapel than 
with the rolled collar of a year or two ago. 
White waistcoats are almost sine-qua-non for 
UF the theater or ball-room. The single-studded 
' shirt has almost universally given way to 
be those with three studs, and white ties are made 
inte a bow both broad and long. Gaiters 
(anglice spats) are more popular than ever, 
. and when the streets are not too muddy for 
F patent-leathers are made of white canvas. For 
: lawn tennis, trousers are commonly -made of 
striped flannels and shirts of striped silk or 
canvas, but striped “blazers” are now con- 
sidered bad form. The latter are made of plain 
maroon, black, or dark blue flannel, trimmed 
with corded braid, or the colors of the club 
represented in narrow ribbon. The fashionable 
walking canes are of hazel, cherry or ash, gen- 
erally with some silver-mounting about the 
handle! Frock-coats are once more coming 
ante fashion, and already plenty of them of 
warious shades of gray, worn with a white 
chimney-pot, are to be seen in Hyde Park. 
‘Collars are high and with large corners turned 
down. Riding-breeches are very loose above 
‘the knee. Gloves have little or no stitching as 
‘to their backs. Smoking-jackets of Japanese 
silk, some of them lined with eider-down for 
the winter, are all the rage. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Dunlop of Penzance, Cornwall, 
@ingiand, have been staying with relations on 
Sherbourne street. 
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Professor and Mrs, Hutton of the Queen’s 
Park were in Montreal this week. 
a7 
















































































Mr. D’Alton McCarthy, Miss McCarthy, Mr. 
Fitzgibbon and Mr. Ince will go to England 


mext month, via Montreal. 
* 


IMiss Eva Goodwin of Bloor street returned 
- ‘to town last week. Miss Goodwin has been 
residing in various parts of the West Indies 

for the last two years. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs, Cassett and a large party 
arrived in town this week from Philadelphia. 
Mr. and Mrs. Cassett had intended to drive 
the whole distance from Philadelphia four-in- 
thand in order to be present at the races, but 
‘were forced to abandon their plans owing to 
‘tthe late inclement weather. Col. and Mrs. 
Sweny gave a large dinner party at Rohallion 
en Thursday last in honor of these visitors. 


Mr. and Mrs. Crawley of Maidstone, Eng- 
land, arrived in town this week, and were 
among! the numerous strangers who wit- 
messed the races at the Woodbine. 


“Mr. Edward Jones left last week for England. 
Mrs. Jones and Mrs. Wynne will shortly sail 
for Europe via New York. 

* 


Sir Fred and Lady Middleton, who had been 
staying with Mr. and Mrs. Goldwin Smith at 
the Grange, left last Sunday for Ottawa. 

* 


Colonel Bond of Montreal was in town last 
week. 


“Granted only fine weather, and the spring 
"meeting of the Ontario Jockey Club will be 
one of the most brilliant and memorable. 
wmeetings in the records of the club. Stands, 
stabling, club house and course have been 
greatly improved. The entry list has never 
before been so large. Vice-Royalty will be 
present, together with a number of distin- 
guished strangers which has never been 
equalled in former years. New gowns, the 
latest creations of London and Paris, Mhve 
arrived by the dozen, and many of these were 
submitted to the eye of the critic and admirer, 
. for the first time yesterday. Lastly, above all, 
Mr. T. C. Patteson has labored even harder 
¢han usual to securse the success of the races 
both from a sporting and fashionable point of 
view. 

* 


The attendance at the first match of the 
@eason on the grounds of the Toronto Cricket 
Clab last Saturday was such as to augur well 
for the fashionable popularity of what is per- 
haps the prettiest spot in the city during the 
" coming summer, . 


Mr, Hendrie’s drag and four horses arrived 
én town on Thursday from Hamilton, followed 
by a large contingent of the family of the 
popular president of the Ontario Jockey Club. 

Sd 


. Whe Dake and Duchess of Connaught are, as 
far as can be learned, going to spend just four 
hours in towninJune. Their Royal Highnesses” 
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time will not hang heavy on their hands, since 
they are to be entertained at three balls, at a 
reception at the Yacht Club, at dinner at 
Government House, and are to be presented 
with addresses, which even now are said to 
number thirty-six. 


The dance at Government House on Thursday 
evening was merely a large*dinner-party in 
honor of His Excellency to which had been 
added asprinkling of dancing-men and maidens, 
Details must be reserved until next week. 


Mr. H. G. Estcourt of Canterbury, England,: 


is staying with friends in town. 
7. 


“Mr. and Mrs. Bankier of Hamilton were in 
town this week. é 

Mr, Andrew Allan and the Messrs. Campbell 
of Montreal are in town. 


Mr. and Miss Noel of Birmingham, England, 


‘are staying with friends on St. George street. 


Mr. Reginald Thomas was in town this week 
on his way from Paris to Quebec, where he will 
reside in future. Mr. Thomas has thus ex- 
changed old France for new. 


The Misses Nott of Halifax, N. S., arestaying 
with friends in town. . 


Mrs. Christopher Robinson and Miss Boulton 
are expected home in the Autumn. , 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, Campbell of Carbrooke arrived 
in town this week from England. 


Sir Fred and Lady Middleton were enter- 
tained at dinner on Friday last by Mr. and 
Mrs. Nordheimer of Glenedyth. Among the 
guests were Prof. and Mrs. Goldwin Smith, 
Hon. J. B. Robinson, Judge and Mrs. Mc- 
Mahon, Mr. and Mrs. Melfort Boulton, Com- 
mander and Mrs. Law, Col. and Mrs. Dawson. 

* 


Mrs. Nordheimer, Glenedyth, gave small 
theatre parties on Tuesday and Wednesday 
evenings of last week. 














wore a costume of moss green velvet, richly 
embroidered with colored garlands, in Louis 
XVI. style, made in a long casague over a 
petticoat of the palest brocade, with embroid- 
ered waistcoat of white satin, and a jabot of 
lace about the throat. The bonnet was of gold 
lace and feathers. Mra, Ever Ward wore a 


costume of rose-colored silk, with high puffed. 


sleeves, the front being & mass of fine 
embroidery in gold,‘silver, and pearls, On her 
head was a tiny bonnet made of two bands of 
gold with bunches of small pink feathers in 
front and back. Mrs. George Torrance was 
attired in a long robe of apricot yellow brocade, 
with satin sleeves, embroidered in silver and 
crystal, a Medicis collar, lined with white 
feathers, and a bonnet trimmed with butter- 
flies and pansies. Mme. Hector Fabre, wife of 
the Commissioner of the Dominion of Canada, 
was dressed in silver grey brocade, an embroid- 
ered front covered with spangles, a Medicis 
collar of embroidered velvet, lined with white 
feathers, and high sleeves of brocade of 
spangled silver. : 


* 

Mrs. Cameron’s gift to the bride was a dia- 
mond necklace and earrings. Mr. Cameron’s 
gift was a magnificent pearl necklace, that of 
the groom’s father a diamond necklace and 
brooch, family heirlooms, which belonged to 
the mother of the young Prince and had been 
handed down from generation to generation. 
The gift of the groom was a diamond star and 
of course the corbeille, which the custom of the 
country renders obligatory. The corbeille con- 
sists of laces, furs, velvets, satin and lace 
dresses, etc. 


e 
Mrs. Hodgins gave a theatre party on Thurs- 


day of last week. 
* 


In St. Michael's Cathedral last Sunday Very 
Rev. Dean McCann delivered a lecture in aid 
of Branch 85, C.M.B.A. The music was 
special. ‘“ 

Mrs. E. G. Gooderham of Madison avenue 
welcomed a number of little people to an after- 


PRINCESS DE CARAMAN-CHIMAY, 


I am enabled to present this week a portrait 


of Miss Clara Ward whose marriage to Prince 
de Caraman-Chimay in Paris, France, on Wed- 
nesday has been the subject of columns of 
special dispatches in the daily papers. Special 
interest is taken in this marriage here as Miss 
Ward might almost be considered a native of 
this place. 
most of her childhood in this city and here 
received her early education. 
years, however, she has been in England, at 
school, which in fact she only left a very short 
time ago, as she is not yet eighteen years of age. 
In this way it happens that though so prom- 
inently connected here, Miss Ward has never 
figured in Toronto society. She is described 
as being a beauty of the first magnitude, tall, 
shaped like a goddess of Phidias, with features 
of faultless regularity. Mias Ward is a daugh- 
ter of the late Captair Eber B. Ward, who died 
in Detroit about fifteen years ago, leaving his 
entire wealth—and he was many times a mil- 
lionaire—to his widow. The latter is now Mrs, 
Cameron, wife of Mr. Alexander Cameron of 
Toronto, 
married Miss Hugel of Port Hope. The 
bride is a step-sister of Mr. A. B. Cameron, 
barrister, and of Mrs. George W. Torrance of 
this city. The Prince is the eldest son of Prince 
de Chimay, Minister of Foreign Affairs for 
Belgium. His brother is the Count of Flanders 
and his sister, the Countess Greffulkes, one of 
the leading belles of the French capital. He is 
reported to be a handsome, athletic sort of fel- 
low and to have a sufficient fortune .to carry 
him through without the assistance of his 
bride’s millions, The wedding took place at 
the Nunciatory, Rae de Varennes, on Wednes- 
day. 
Lytton and Mr. Whitelaw Reid, the English 
and American ambassadors to Paris, and for the 
groom Baron Bevens, the Belgian minister, and 
the Duke de Fezensac, Mr. and Mrs. Cameron, 
Mr. and Mrs, Eber Ward and Mrs. George Tor- 
rance were present at the wedding. 


Though born in Detroit she spent 


During recent 


The bride’s brother, Mr. Eber Ward, 


The witnesses for the bride were Lord 


The wedding gown, was a fourreau of white 


satin, with the front covered with point a la 
Isolde lace, held by a sash of crepe de chine, 
with a fringe of aranga blossoms, fringed with 
tulle. 
of the train and was held by acoronet of Prince 
Ire orange blossoms, with the original coiffure 
designed for her by Leutheric. Mrs, Cemeron 


The veil of point lace reached to the end 


noon party given for her daughter Madeline. 
* 


Messrs. Pellatt, G. T. Alexander, Walter 
Cassels and W. J. Baines were up north on a 
fishing excursion last week. 

cs 


Mrs. M. M. Kertland of Sherbourne street 
left town on Thursday to take up residence at 
the Island for the summer, 

Mrs. J. Herbert Mason of Ermeleigh wel- 
comed a large number of friends to an At 


| Home on Saturday afternoon last. Among 
| those present were Archdeacon and Mrs, Body, 


Mr. and Mrs. Boulton, Mrs. and Miss Bunting, 
Mrs. Brough, Judge Boyd, Dr. and Mrs, Bur- 
ritt, Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Brodie, Mrs. Davidson 
Black, Mrs. John Cawthra, Miss Cawthra, Mr. 
and Mrs. Joseph Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. 
Mortimer Ciark, Miss Clark, Mr. Chisholm, Mr. 
Henry Carrie, Mr. and Mrs. Cockshutt, Miss 
Dougias, Mr. and Miss Drayton, Dr. and Mrs. 
Davidson, Prineipal and Mrs. Dickson, Miss 
Delamere, Mrs. Dalton, Mr. Eakins, Mrs. Foy, 
Mrs. Skae, Mr, A. M. Grier, Mrs. Vincent Greene, 
Mrs. Grafton, Mr. and Mrs. Geddes, Mrs. Robert 
Gooderham, Mrs. Grantham, Miss Shanklin, 
Mrs. A, McLean Howard, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred 
Hoskin, Mr. and Mrs, Fred Harcourt, Prof, 
and Mrs. Hirsehfelder, Mr. and Mrs. J. C. 
Hamilton, Mrs. Joseph Henderson, Rev, Sep- 
timus and Mrs. Jones, Miss Kirkpatrick, Mrs. 
F, W. Kingstone, Prof. and Mrs. Loudon, Mrs, 
Lynes, Mrs. Leahy, Mrs. Arthur Mowat, Prof. 
and Mrs. McLaren, Messrs. Morphy, Mr. Martin, 
Mrs. Mutter, Mr. Marini, Mrs. J. K. Macdonald, 
the Misses Mickle, Miss Vail, Dr. and Mrs. Mc- 
Farlane, Mrs, W. M. Merritt, Mrs, Mclean, Mr. 
and Mrs. D. McKay, Mrs. Featherstone Osler, 
Miss O’Hara, Miss Proudfoot, the Misses Patter- 
son, Mr. and Mrs, Porter, Mr. Mrs. Alexander 
Robertson, Mr. Charlies Ross, Ridout, Mrs, 
Boulton, Mr, and Mrs, Strathy, Mr. Wilmot 
Strathy, Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Smith, Mrs, 
Spencer, Miss Thompson, Mrs. Cameron, Miss 
Wright, Mr. and Mra, Frederick Wyld, Dr. 
Wishart, Mrs. Arthur McMaster. 
- 


Mrs. Pellatt of Sherbourne street left town 
this week for Orillia. Mr. and Mrs. Pellatt are 


their summer house on Lake Couchiching. 


Mr. and Mrs, Thomas Dannet left on Monday 


last for England and the continent, where they 





ve 





friends assembled to see them off. 

. a a 
Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Wesbroom and Miss 
Mattie Black of St, Urbain street, Montreal, 


formerly of Toronto, are spending a week in 
Toronto among their many friends, 
* 


Mrs. E. Molson Spragge left this week for 
Donald, B.C., where she will reside during the 
summer. 


* 

On Tuesday morning a quiet wedding took 
place at 648 Church street when Mr. Fred 
Jewell and Miss Josephine Weichert were 
married. Miss Weichert is the daughter of 
Mr, Sigimond Weichert, German vice-consul 
for Toronto. The ceremony was performed by 
Rev. A. T. Bowser, pastor of the Unitarian 
church, Mr, Jewell was attended by Mr. 
George F. Kinnear. Mr. and Mrs. Jewell 
spend their honeymoon in New York. 

7 





The Misses Cooper of Parkdale are on a visit 
to Montreal and expect to be absent about two 
months, * . 


Mrs. and Miss Stewart of Newham, Hali- 
burton are visiting in Toronto. 
° 


The annual games of the Provincial Model 
School were held on the Normal School grounds 
yesterday. = 


The establishment of a military institute 
here seems to me to be an excellent move 
which will tend to promote an esprit de corps 
as well as be of great benefit to military men 
in many other respects. The various lectures 
already delivered before the Institute, which 
were inaugurated by Sir Fred Middleton him- 
self, have been of interest not only to military 
men, but laymen as well, being an exposition, 
as they are, of modern tactics in military 
affairs—a subject that is rarely brought to our 
notice except in connection with foreign coun- 
tries. On Friday evening of last week Major- 
General D. R. Cameron, commandant of the 
Royal Military College, Kingston, read a paper 
before the Institute on the subject of Messen- 
ger Pigeons and Their Relation to the Art of 
War. Col. Otter, D. A. G., presided. The 
lecture showed the great advantage of the em- 
ployment of pigeons in war as supplementary 
to the telegraph. Major-General Cameron is 
endeavoring to establish pigeon lofts at dif. 
ferent points throughout Canada, and would 
be glad to have the co-operation of officers in 
various important towns.” 


. 





Out of Town, 


OTTAWA, 


The close of the session has brought indoor 
social entertainments almost to a standstill 
and the weather is hardly sufficiently balmy 
for lawn tennis and en parties just yet, 
Several interesting t matches have, how- 
ever, taken place and it will eet oe ot 
while before wheeling, and 
lacrosse are in = 2 - "ee 

c er, prince 

has been delighting the musical dilletantes of 
th bh tals on the grand organ in 
instrument being a remark- 
ably fine one, and the accoustic properties of 
the church ex ly good, Mr. Archer was 
heard to the best advantage. He rendered a 
number of anthems from Gounod, Hiles, Bamby, 
"la es ted the prizes at th 

y presen e e 
art school recently in the absence of His Excel- 
lency who was o to attend the proroga- 
tion ceremonies, James Grant presided. 
Mr. A, Ewart won the Governor-General’s — 
Mr. McLean Sere renee Ss of yatning 
Miss Wills first in watercolors. Other awards 
were given for plaster casting, wood 
needle work, etc. The were Messrs. 
A. Frechette oe. Cc Ys Mrs, West being 


setae of art wor 

Sir George Stephen's private saloon car, the 
Metapedia, passed through here a few days ago 
on its way to pv egeeret, aoe it will receive 





as occupants the 
car is most ate tated haa is a marvel 
of comfort luxury, even in 
princely private railway coaches, 
rivate car to the C. P. R. has also 
n to coast for the use of. the 


dispatched 
Duke’s suite. The distinguished party exclu- 
sive of their aye — consists of Sir 
John MeNeill, V.C., el and Mrs. Cavage 
and Dr. Killely with the usual retinue, 
Society is tated over the question as to 
whether Her Highness, the Duchess of 


Connaugh th 
Ottawa. far the acceptation ee outs in the 


gran 
a id doubt has seized upon those most inter- 
28 and it is felt that for the Duke to come 
without the Duchess would be to deprive the 
event of its greatest interest. : 
_The Lady Stanley Institute tor Trained 
Nurses, a philanthropic enterprise in which 
Her Excellency, as the promoter, feels a most 
absorbing interest, is making rapid progress to 
a successful completion. Subscriptions are 
the latest being s sui of @al. the’ reesiots at 
e ja! a sum e rece ° 
io fashionable afternoon <ancerts organ 
'y iss irew- he ground and 
building is already assured and the furnishing 
of the institution is now being looked after. 
The committee is anxiously awaiting the re- 
turn of Lady Stanley, whose powerful aid is 
— to secure the balance of the requisite 
The pro tion ceremonies this year were 
equally as brilliant as those of any previous 
session. Parliament grounds and the terrace 
were crowded with spectators and the lawns 
and well trimmed flower beds presented a 
most err a. The guard of honor 
was furnished Fact e Foot Guards, the escort 
being taken m the Princess uise 
Dragoon Guards. His Excellency and aide-de- 





Sor Hon, ma =~ ey, were seated 
n an open e ven & gorgeous 
coachman in a wig and scarlet use iresmees 
supported by a po footman in the same 
il t inexpressibles, is Excellency wore 
one indsor naan a — — , the’ 
uge bearskin scar’ un 
jier Guards, As the ain 
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Hand-made, Perfect-fitting Glove. Send for Price List. 
Milllaery, Dressmaking, Corsets 


Ww. M. STITT & CO. 
11 and 18 KING ST. EAST 


~NEW MUSIG — 
cai Bia) D Bh fos wus ideceiioasne 


Serenade, Eb 
an John, Eb F and G—Rodney 





Al With Me (aacred)—Hutchins...............0+000 
DANCE MUSIC 
Vv Ripple—Farringer.............:ss0005 oh 40 
Ce ee eon eres 
When the its are Low Waltz—Bonheur............. 60 
Sunshine | Waltz—Bonheur.............0++0+ -60 
_All the ‘*Gondoliers” music now ready. 
Anglo-Canadian Musio Publishers’ Association, 


18 Richmond Street West, Toronto. 


CANADIAN ROUTE 


Via RIVER ST. LAWRENCE 


Dominion Line. Beaver Line 


Some excellent staterooms available. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge St. 


REOOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO - - - 
CABLE- - - - 
EL PADRE - - 1 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & I6c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 
ISS M. MORRISON 


41 KING STREET? Wesev 
Is now prepared to show a choice selection of 


French and American Pattern Bonnets 
AND 
MILLINERY NOVELTIES 
The Dresemaking Department being under able 
management. 
_Sattsfaction is Guaranteed 
Spring Season, 1890 
We bag to saitie ee tad das 
Annual Dressmaking and 
Millinery Opening 


Will take place on ‘ 
‘Tuesday, April 1 


We extend a cordial invitation to trust 
favored with your presence. Sg cry 


MISSES KE. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 King St. West, opp, Rossin House 
THE yuna DIAMOND 











CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


It is a queer old chest—one’s memory. How 
‘things are crowded and entangled, and what 
relics there are hidden away which have been 


forgotten until we go to seek something. 


Sometimes it is a melancholy pleasure to 
finger the long-packed souvenirs of other days 


—often the dust is blown off with a sigh that 
registers a sorrow. 

How curiously interwoven sre many of the 
treasures. Like a piece of cloth in its firmness, 
with perplexed many-colored threads, lies one 
year of life. We would ponder one event, we 
think, and with gentle fingers we strive to pull 
a single thread. It is impossible. They are too 
fine. Our clumsy touch has loosenéd a dozen. 

Last week I was half dozing in a railway 
carriage—-tired ‘to death, my enterprising and 
talkative Yankee friend would say. We were 
approaching a small (station. The brakeman 
called out the name. I did not doze again for 
an hour. That name brought childish sorrows 
and joys to me. 1 had never been there, but it 
was the home of an old woman whose kind old 
English face I remember well, Ah, she was 
good-and patient, even when “little missie” 
did skip as she was trying to “‘ lose” herself in 
that afternoon nap. The wrinkled yellow face 
was almost beautiful in its good nature as she 
helped me tie up my swing, and pathetic in its 
sorrowful tenderness when she told me stories 
of her English home, 

It is likely that every girl that ever puckered 
up her mouth to whistle has embarrassing 
recollections of gravely-shaken heads and 
scornful fingers, while, variously-inflected and 
stingingly-emphasized, the old saw runs 
through the mind, .It was uncomplimentary— 
that proverb. In this age of progress it has 
been attended to, and now reads : 

** Girls that whistle and hens that crow, 
Will make their way wherever they go.” 

So now we may all whistle—if we can. 

I had a little chat with Miss Laura McManus, 
who has whistled herselt into a circle ot admir- 
ing friends. She says she always wanted to 
whistle, and has been reminded that one of her 
baby disappointments was that she was nota 
boy and could not whistle without being 
scolded, 

“T’ve been at it now for four years—in 
public,” said Miss McManus, “and I've 
whistled ever since I was four years old.” 

I said: “Indeed.” I thought, not such a 
very long time since you first began, and you 
need not look so thoughtful as yuu count the 


ears, 
y * 


What dainty gowns we shall see this sum- 
mer, for the ‘“*sprigged” materials are in full 
favor once again. That word always reminds 
me of a down east maiden lady’s best calico 
gown of sprigged lilac. The flower-strewed 
surface is the acme of neatness, when the 
pattern is not over large—and this year there 
are such varieties shown. 

India silks have pearl-tinted grounds with 
sprays of pale lilacs. A clear light gray is 
strewn with clusters of pink and white 
fuchsias, and a bronze ground is toned down 
and lightened by bunches of lily of the valley. 


Wash silks for outing dresses are in all the 
dark colors with fanciful stripes of white and 
color for combination. 

The handkerchief hat is a novelty created 
for the especial benefit of the tailor-made girl. 
lts brim is of straw, and the crown is a soft 
fluffy mass of puffs. A silk handkerchief is 
often used for this crown, twisted daintily 
about, with the ends knotted at the left side. 

Ivory belts are one of Fashion’s vagaries. 
They are expensive and elegant, though, so 
why should she be scolded ? 

Evening dresses are being again covered with 
bead passementerie. Naturally, jet and pearl 
are the favorites, though crystal is somewhat 
newer, 

Ginghams are almost rivalled by dull-fin- 
ished percales, which, in common with most of 
the imported cottons, are not designed with 
any reference to the demands of the laundry. 
They are usually cleaned by the dry process of 
the professional scourer. 

Parasols are growing larger so that they may 
not be eclipsed by the large straw hats. 

* 


It does my heart good to hear a man lose his 
vocabulary, his patience and his head in a vain 
attempt to describe a bonnet ora gown. It is 
nearly as much fun to ask for a description ofa 
woman, Partly from a substantial desire to 
have some idea of the personal appearance of a 
woman whom I knew by name and partly for 
the purpose of enjoying the unique description 
sure to follow Iasked: ‘Is she nice-looking?” 

He hardly knew; but he talked along very 
cleverly about her unusual tastes, her self-re- 
liance and other strong-minded qualities, finish- 
ing up with the earnestly emphasized state- 
ment that she wasn’t a woman a man would 
‘“‘hanker after.” I thought of false front curls, 
a tall, stiff collar and a necktie, with a severe 
pair of glasses, but Ido not know the color of 
her eyes or hair, her figure, height or complex- 
ion from the description. 

It has been my misfortune to come into very 
close contact with that aggressive woman with 
four big bundles, who stares from the car win- 
dow when you glance inquiringly at the seat 
her parcels occupy. She is a nuisance, and no 
mistake, She affects an air of complete ob- 
livion to the discontent about her. Her men- 
tal machinery is evidently manufacturing 
dresses from that bundle of bargains, and the 
parcels hold honored place. Then the pushing 
man comes along. It is a pleasure to hear his 
sarcastically polite request for the seat; to 
mark her resentment at his ‘impudence,” and 
to watch the reddened face with which she 
helps down the treasured bundle to the floor. It 
is unkind, I know, to feel glad at confusion, 
but when the embarrassment is only the result 
of an overstepping of the rights of others, per- 
haps one may be excused for the uncharitable- 


ness, 
- 


“The scenery is fine down there,” said an 
ardent bicyclist, as he caressed four adult 
blisters on his hand, “A splendid run we 
had, and——” ‘The scenery, of course,” I put 
in, laughingly. “How you boys do enjoy 
scenery, and what a jolly time you have 
flirting with—the scenery. I know all about 


account of the—scenery.” 


quite as surely there are many blisters. 


longed bemoanings, which would 


endure it. Curie CAREW. 





Tazwell’s Moll. 


For Saturday Night. 
O! you ain’t bin yer so long you say, 
Thet things ain’t jest as they ust to be, 
Ole frens and fax kinder went erstray, 
An’ you want to know? Wa-al you hark to me 
An’ Ile tell you "bout what cum that fall 
To ole man Tazzull and Tazzull’s Moll. 


You left in ’80— now leu.me see, 
Moll was only a pullet then; 
Pooty? Pooty ernuff for three, 
An’ she growed to thur slickest little hen 
Thet ever cackled eround a farm, 
Er hid her nest underneath a barn. 


She was too pooty, I surmise, 
Fur er own go2d—but to hear her laff, 
An’ see thur snap uv her dancin’ eyes, 
Sot a man’s heart goin’ lighter’n chaff, 
An’ thur boys jest jumpt to ’er beck and call, 
Thar was nothin’ too good for Tazzull’s Moll. 


‘Er mammy’d gone ded afore you went, 
An’ er ole man jest med that gal his god, 

She was a sumthin’ he said they'd sent 
Fur to mind him uv her below thur sod, 

Till sum uv us ‘lowed he went too fur, 

An’ God wern’t a-rivallin’ long of her. 


Howsumever, thur boys kep’ a-tryin’, 
A-courtin’ and doin’ thur level best, 
Thar was walkin’ an’ drivin’ an’ mebbe lyin’ 
Fur all I know, till you cuddent rest, 
But never a one uv ’em big nur small 
*Peared to make much headway with Tazzull’s Moll. 


Till byme-by when thur woods was yeller, 
An’ thur quai]-time cum an’ thur crops was in, 
One day thar arriv’ a city feller 
With a speckle dawg an’ a heap uv tin, 
An’ a gun an’ a dandified huntin’ suit, 
An’ a soul too small for a mangy brute. 


Wa-al, he hanged eround fur a month er more, 
Sumtimes a-chasin’ arter quail 

An’ buyin’ kickshaws down to the store, 
An’ a-carryin’ thet gal's milkin’ pail, 

An’ actin’ fool, till it peared to me 

Thet I knowed how thur thing was goin’ to be. 


We giv’ cle Tazzull hints, we did, 
But we might as well hev saved our jaw. 
He swared thet thing--thet city kid 
Was thur nicest feller he ever saw, 
An’ at last he actooally hed thur gall 
To ‘low thet he gueest he’d marry Moll. 


No fool like en ole fool seen these days, 
Thur thing turnt out like we sed it would ; 
I know them fellera an’ thur ways, 
An’ never knowed ’em cotched doin’ good. 
So thur shame uv it all cum out one day, 
An’ thur was jest ole hell to pay. 


Moll hed skipt, but she left a note, 
Writ a-tremblin’ an’ wet with tears, 

An’ thur shame jest stuck in thur ole man’s throat, 
But he was proud, an’ it tuk two years 

Uv black disgrace fur to sap his life 

An send him down alongside thur wife. 


Thar was tar an’ whips fur thet cuss I guess, 
But he wer’n’t one uv thur kind to wait, 
He never cum back to see thur mess 
An’ he wer’n't thur man fur to set things straight. 
An’ Moll, in Detroit, crackt on style 
In sin an’ shame, an med a pile. 


Strange what thur wimmin be, one day 
Two years later, thet cur was nailed, 

Drunk an’ noisesum he’d blowed away 
All his tin an’ they ned him jailed, 

An Moll, like a woman, drawed thur line 

At parsecutin’, an’ paid thur fine. 


She’d never seen him meantimes, but she 
Cum to thur resky jest thur same, 

With her sin airnt money she sot him free 
An’ handed him back his rotten name, 

An’ started him fresh an’ tole him to git, 

Fur, like a woman, she luved him yit. 


He braced hisself an’ workt a spell, 
He was smart they tell me when he chose, 
ga Fone in Stas can he done right — 
rnt great wages an’ wore good close, 
But God wes a-waitin’ to call it equare, 
He gits thar slow, but He gets his share. 


Thet feller got stuck on a pooty miss 
With lote uv money—thur day was set, 
But Moll catched on, an’ it’s jest like this, 
Thet weddin’ never cum off, you bet! 
Fur right in thur church, afore ‘em all 
Jest like a woman, cum Tazzull’s Moll ! 


She tole thur tale, an’ thet lets me out— 
O! Sumthin’ the boys found over there, 
With silks an’ velvits all spread about 
On thur ole man’s grave, an’ tuzzled hair, 
An’ a pizen bottle, med us feel small 


An’ airnt forgiveness fur Tazzull’s Moll. 
Ep. W. Sanpys. 





All lovers of good books should read The 
Little Chatelaine, by the Earl of Dorset ; Love S 
A Tyrant, ed Annie Thomas; A_ Society 
Scandal, by Rita; Without Love or License, 
by Capt. Hawley Smart; A Rogue’s i. 
Wilkic Collins; An Ocean Tragedy, by . 
Clark Russell. These interesting stories can 
be had from your bookseller for 30 cents each. 





The Only Pullman Sleeper for New York is 
via Erie Ry., leaving Toronto 4.55 p.m. 

Comfort is everything while traveling and 
in order to obtain this little luxury, you should 
purchase your tickets via the picturesque Erie. 
You can also leave Toronto at 3.40 p.m., by 
the magnificent steamer, Empress of India, 
solid train from Port Dalhousie. 





In the matter of business or day dress the 
most fashionable worn at present is the two- 
button cutaway morning coat and is the most 
favorite for business use. It has demonstrated 
its suitability against all other styles. It is 
neat and manly, yet convenient and comfort- 
able. The pernctee change 1n style this season 
is a lower cut in front with only two buttons, 
leaving more space on the shirt front to 
display the wide four-in-hand scarf now 

revailing. The vest to be cut as low 
n proportion with roll or step collar. The 
material used is dark blue or black cheviott in 
full suitings, or coat and vest with a light 
stripe or check trousering. This contrast 
makes a very handsome as well as a very 
dressy suit. aving just received an excellent 
line of these goods, would ask your inspection 
before purenesing your spring and summer 
suit elsewhere. enry A. Taylor, the Fashiion- 
able West End Tailor, No. 1 Rossin 
Block, Toronto. 


AMERICAN 
CLOCK & JEWELRY CO. 


OLOOKS! OLOCKS! CLOCKS! 
ALL KINDS, 
TRY US AND BB CONVINCED. 
: JEWELRY MANUFACTURING 
REPAIRING 
: DIAMOND MOUNTING, ETC. 
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HiGH “GRADE WaAiCHES: C, WRIGHT 
AND ADJUSTED Monager 
1694 Yonge Street, Next Door to Imperial Bank 


it. I’m so fond of rowing in the moonlight on 


Of course they had a “ splendid run,” and 
Had 
they come from a little gardening there would 
have gone up a chorus of wails—mighty, pro- 
have 
sounded and echoed through the whole year. 
This is undeniable, and yet men call us to 
account for our misspent energy. We'll not 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


UR LIST OF STERLING | 


SILVER for WEDDING 
PRESENTS includes 


Coffee Spoons 
Tea Spoons 
Ice Cream Spoons 
Ice Cream Servers 
Jelly Spoons 
Fruit Spoons 
Cheese Scoops 
Tea Balls 
Butter Knives 


Sugar Spoons 
Bon Bon Trays 


and Tongs 
Sugar Tongs 
Cream Ladles 


and numerous other suitable 
articles, beautifully cased, for 
Wedding Presents. 


RYRIE BROS. 


JEWELERS 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts, 





PRICE 25¢ 
——>— ZOPESA CHEMICAL CO.TORONTO 


Artistic Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West 
(1st Floor—opp. Mail Office) 


Is now prepared to show a complete assortment of Spring 
importations in Flowers, Feathers, Laces, 
Pattern Hats, Bonnets, etc. 


MRS. A. BLACK, wm. 


obmsens Sone 


THE LEADING HOUSE FOR 


Reliable Silks 
Millinery 








Fine Dress Goods 
Elegant Trimmings 


Mantles and Fancy Goods 


212 YONGE STREET 
Lovely Flower Seeds 


The ladies all remark the excellency of our SEEDS this 
year. If you want a profusion of Beautiful FLOWERS, 
send 10c. silver for several Packets of carefully assorted 
new Seeds. A fine picture catalogue free with every order. 


A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. S. 








LADIES WHO WISH TO SEE 


Artistic Hats and Bonnets 


From the leading designers in Paris, London and New 
York should visit our Parlors. 


MISS BURNETT, 117 Yonge St. 
Tennis Players 


- price $5.00 
“6,00 





Defoe’s Club Racquet - 

Slazenger’s Demon -_ - 

Wright & Ditson’s Sears Special “ 8.00 
“ “ce Pettit “ss “ 6.50 


Are the best value in first-class Racquets in Canada. Any 
tisfaction. Quali 





one of Ci'material and Workmanship guamateed. 
SEND FOR 
Complete Illustrated Oatalogue 
OF 


Tennis, Cricket, Baseball, Lacrosse, 
&o., &C., TO 


P.C. ALLAN’S 


85 King Street West, Toronto 








FING ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS 


in all tne latest styles for spring trade. 


SOLE AGENTS FOR 


Edward Miller’s Celebrated New York Felt and Silk Hats 


IMPORTERS OF 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats and Velvet Hunting Caps 


MOTHS 


Ladies, preserve your Furs during the Summer months 
from Moths, dampness anda fire, by senaing them to us for 
storage, They are thor: ugh y cleansed from the Winter’s 
accumulation cf avet bet. re putting them away, and are 
Receipts are given and 


glazed b:;fore sending home 


charges are 1easo-abie. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


CURLINE 
DORE NWEND’S 


new preparation for Curlirg, Crimping and 
Frizz pg the bar tretai:s its «ffects for 
days, and is proof against wet or wind—a 
fine thing— a.d will prove itself invaluable 
to every lady. 


Guaranteed Free of All Harm- 
ful Properties 
Price 50 Cents 


All druggists will shortly have it for 
sale ; meanwhile only to be had from 


A. DORENWEND 
THE MANUFACTURER 
Paris Hair Works, 
103 and 105 Yonge Street 


f . y) 
COW YY) 


SN) eS 





ARMAND'S POMPADOUR FRONCPIECE 
Is preferred to the old-fashioned bang by many ladies, being 
more comfortable to wear, as the hair is brushed off the fore- 
head, leaving a few slight curls on the side. Price $5. Several 
NEW STYLES of Frontpieces made to order after sample 
on short notice. Waves, Wigs, Switches in every color, 
style and shape. Ladies’ Hair Dressing, Trimming, Singe- 
ing and Shampooing at store or at ladies’ own residences. 
Gray Hair Restorer and Hair Dyes in every shade. For 
Superfluous Hair USE MODENE. Price $1.50 and $2.50; 
sent by mail 10c. extra. ARMAND’S HAIR STORE, 407 
Yonge Street, 407, Toronto, Ont. 


A. E. FAWCETT 


Successor to C. Sheppard 
CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 
47 King Street West 


Physicians prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
compounded. Telephone No. 73. 


THE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 


77 Yonge St.. 2 Doors North of King 


ISLAND 


Monreith House, West Walk 
HANLAN’S POINT 


This fine Island Residence has been entirely refitted and 
refurnished for the season, and is under ENTIRELY NEW 
MANAGEMENT. Terms reasonable. First class bill of 
fare, and every attention paid to the comfort of guests. 
Beautiful views of the Lake, Bay and City from all points. 

Boating facilities of the best. Single and double rooms 
for gentlemen. Special rates for families. For terms 
address— PROPRIETOR, 

Monreith House, 
West Point, Island. 


Queen’s Birthday 


CHEAP EXCURSIONS 


TO 
Niagara, Lewiston, Niagara Falls 
and Buffalo 
Via Niagara River Line 


‘* CIBOLA” leaves at 7 a.m, and 2 p.m. 
RORKRINSON & HEATH, Agents. 
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JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 YONGE STREET 


Beg to announce that they are now showing a 


tull line of 





TRY OUR NEW PATENT 





YATISI 


This is the most perfect-fitting and 
comfortable corset in the market. 


Crompton Corset Coy 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 
Sauce Mayonnaise 


Florence Cream 


Baratarea Shrimps 
Are the leading brands of salad dressing. 
SOLD BY 


THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


244 Yonge Street 


TELEPHONE No. 18650. 


MOTH CAMPHOR 


For the PREVENTION and DESTRUCTION of MOTHS 
in FUR and WOOLEN GOODS. Cheaper than ordinary 
Camphor and much more effective. 


DALMATIAN INSECT POWDER 


PURE AND FRESHLY GROUND. 
For the destruction of Insects of all kinds. For sale at 


MeARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


280 Yonge St., opp. Shuter St. 
(R. A. Woods Old Stand) 
Telephone 479. All orders promptly attended to. 











XH. S. MORISON & CO. 


The Leading Mantle and Dress House 


218 


YONGE STREET 


Are offering for the balance of May the following tremendous bargains : 


5 Ae STREET JACKETS 
From $1.50 to $4. 


INE CLOTH JACKETS 
With Moire Reveres, $4, cheap at $6. 





a VISITES AND WRAPS 
At $1.50, $2, and $2.25, 


| Bie eo AND TRAVELING 
CLOAKS 
At $3, $4 and $5. 


00 COMBINATION DRESSES 
$2 25, $3, $3.25, $3 50, $3 75, $4. 
> PIECES 22-INCH CASHMERE 
av CLOTH 
At 124¢., worth 20c. 








<4, PIECES ALL-WOOL CASH- 
e MERES 
46 inches wide, 8 yards for $3.25. 





INE FRENCH DELAINES 
ALL-WooL, in 30 different a 
terns, Samples sent on application- 


PARASOLS GLOVES HOSIERY 


Latest Novelties from 
Best Makers. 


Leading Makes 
Josephine and Couvesier. 


In _ Lisle and 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING OUR SPECIALTY 


Every Garment Guaranteed Perfect 





































































































BLIND 





BY MRS. ALEXANDER, 
Author of “The Wooing O't,” “A Life Interest,” “ Mona's Choice,” “ By Woman's Wit,” &c. 





CHAPTER II.—ContTINUED. 

Meantime Callander and Egerton walked 
slowly towards the hotel where the Dowager 
had established herself. Here Egerton left 

m. 
ace had been little intercourse between 
Mrs. Callander and her son; since she had ven- 
tured to express her suspicions of Standish so 
plainly ; she had been secretly anxious to make 
matters smooth once more, but it was not easy 
to approach him. He was so silent and self- 
contained that unless she began the subject, 
and tha” as she well knew by retractingall that 
she had insinuated, there was small chance of 

tting him beyond the merest commonplace. 

‘o retract was impossible to her. Towards 
her daughter-in-law she had a quiet but im- 
movable aversion. She was a living memento 
of defeat, and Mrs. Callander was perpetually 
on the look-out for faults which she felt certain 
existed. Her theory was, that Mabel’s soft, 
tranquil manner masked an iron will, profound 
dissimulation and unscrupulous plotting. 
Without the lures of a fascinating siren, her 
son would never have been drawn from the 
allegiance due toa mother—without an amount 
of designing self-control Mabel could never 
have succeeded in avoiding a quarrel with her 
mother-in-law, Mrs. Caliander’s dearest wish 
was to have some legitimate cause of com- 
plaint against her son’s wife, and finding it im- 
possible to irritate her into incivility, she es- 
tablished severe disapprobation of her affection- 
ate familiarity with her guardian instead. 

Not that Mrs. Callander, in-her heart, for a 
moment suspected real evil—she merely seized 
the only peg available on which to hang a 
grievance. ad her remonstrances and insin- 
uations roused her son’s wrath and jealousy, 
she would have been satisfied, but to see him 
unmoved roused her to exaggeration both of 
thought and word. When at last she succeed- 
ed in stirring him to speech, it was to speech 
of a very different kind from what she desired. 
In all this distortion of judgment and cruelty 
of heart, she never doubted her own righteous- 
nees—her own clearsightedness and sincere 
desire to do kindly and justly both by son and 
daughter-in law, nor abated by a breath the 
ardor of her prayers and thanksgivings, especi- 
ally for not being quite as other women are. 

Bat though she firmly believed that her feel. 
ings towards Mabel partook more of sorrow 
than of anger, she did not hide from herself the 
unmitigated dislike—nay hatred—with which 
she regarded Standish. 

He was poor, yet perfectly independent. 
Coming of an ancient race and admitted into 
the best society, he yet had no sounding title 
which might be flourished in the face of the 
world, and for all Mrs. Callander’s social 
circle knew, he might be a stock-broker, or a 
retired draper, or anything else bourgeois and 
obscure, without that gilding of wealth which 
makes any bread pill acceptable; and this 
nobody, a mere clerk in the Foreign Office, had 
a sort of ineffable superiority that she could 
not away with. He was perfectly polite and 
well-bred—in the simplest manner—yet she 
felt herself—she, Mrs. Bruce Callander, with 
all her wealth, and church influence, and 
admiring evangelical friends, dwarfed into 
insignificance when face to face with this easy- 
going, good-humored man, who seemed to say 
everything that came uppermost, yet never 
made a mistake, and in whose presence she 
felt her own elaborate dignity and careful 
8 h, her heavy politeness and covert allu- 
sions to her grand acquaintance, and her all- 
sufficing wealth so much unmanageable dead 
weight, more likely to sink the vessel than to 
steady its progress. 

Then the doctrines held by Standish on many 
points were utterly damnable. In politics an 
advanced Liberal—in religion a free thinker— 
she even darkly doubted that he ever went to 
church? Yet he dared to argue with the 
Reverend Horace Bibblington, a man whom 
Lord Beaconsfield came more than once to 
hear and iad invited to dinner, and was not 
a bit convinced by that eminent divine’s asser- 
tions and inferences. In short he was a 
malignant of the worst type—a malignant she 
was afraid to tackle. Then the cool way in 
which he seemed to take Mabel's extraordinary 
good fortune as regarded her marriage—such a 
marriage for her—was a deadly offence. In- 
deed, as Mrs. Callander obrerved to her much 
enduring companion; whose lips were supposed 
to be hermetically sealed by the aristocratic 
will of her mistress, ‘‘It is impossible to trust 
@ man whese ideas are so strange, whose views 
are so extremely vague! Mr. Standish is a 
person of no fixed principle, and perfectly 
without religion. It makes me shudder to 
think of his roaming about my r son's 
house, unchecked and undetected. earnestly 
pray thar no serious harm may come of it.” 

hen Colonel Callander was ushered into 
his mother’s sitting-room he found her as usual 
richly and elaborately dressed, and knitting 
a hugh coverlet, while Miss Boothby read 
aloud the Times. 
She gave a cold, straight, unresponsive hand 
to her son. 
“IT hope you are all right after your long day 


in the open air?” he said, as he drew a chair | 


near her work table. 
“Thank you. I am as usual. I get little | 
sleep. My mind is too anxious to permit of | 





1 ‘I never hesitate to sacrifice myself on the 
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girl's first no. So he begs toe allowed oppor- °SA SA PA | LLA 6 @ gi 
tunities of pressing his suit—and——” , 

* Refused him!” said Mrs. Callander, in a , @ 
high key. ‘‘She must be out of her mind, He a La G 
is a match for an earl’sdaughter. Why, it will 
be quite a distinguished connection. Of course 
she will accept him! she must. Dorothy has 
her tempers, and is altogether wanting in a 
knowledge of what she owes to us, but I al- 
ways thought there was some moral worth in 
her.” 






**Ultimately she will do as she likes, but 
Egerton ought to have a fair chance. Now if 
you are here he can see her with you, ‘under 
your chaperonage, and Henrietta will probably 
also stay—otherwise—” he paused. 


altar of duty,” said Mrs, Callander, in a lofty 
tone, *‘or for the good of others, for I cannot 
say I owe any duty to your sister-in-law, but if 
it isan accommodation to you, my dear son, I 
will remain till you return.” 

** You see there are no relations or friends to 
whom we can send Dorothy.” 

*“T am quite aware of that,” put in his 
mother, sharply. Callander did not heed her. 

*“*And,” he continued, ‘‘evon if Standish 
could stay on here, he could not be the sort of 
protection you can be.” 

**Nor do I suppose it likely he will remain 
while you are away,” remarked Mrs, Callander, 
sweetly. 

**Mother!” he cried, ‘‘do you know how 
cruel you are? D>» you know that my life is 
bound up in Mabel’s—in Mabel’s love and 
truth? Nothing you say touches my faith in 
her—yet—yet—you torment me. She is—she 
always will be spotless—in the eyes of all men.” 

He sprang up and paced to and fro rapidly, 
with occasional fierce gestures. 

‘' Spotless! my dear Merbert! I should hope 
so!” returned Mrs, Callander, with the obtuse- 
ness of a hard, unsympathetic woman. ‘‘ Do 
you think I meant anything beyond the neces- 
sity of attending to appearances? When a 
man like Mr. Standish—a man of the world in 
the worst sense—is seen morning, noon and 
night with a young woman whom some people 
consider handsome, Why——” 

** Be silent!” he exclaimed, harshly, turning 
to face her, with such wrath in his eyes that 
even the unimaginative old woman cowered 
for a moment. ‘* Understand me! unless you 
cease to insult me by harping on these hideous 
ee I will never see your face again! 

should have broken with you before, but that 
I dreaded that Mabel should be outraged by 
knowledge of the reason why I dropped all 
intercourse with my mother. God! could you 
think that sweet simple soul could ever be 
drawn from her children—from me? Is sucha 
possibility comprehensible to you?” There 
was keen pain as well as burning indignation 
in his tone. 

“The wickedness of the unregenerate heart is 
unfathomable,” said his mother severely, ‘* and 
I greatly fear Mabel does not know where to 
look forstrength. It’s impossible to say where 
unguarded. beginnings may lead poor weak 
crea*ures, and your wife, though an amiable 
woman, is no doubt easily influenced, in short, 
not what you would call a person of strong 
character.” 

*“*No—thank God, she is not! How should I 
have got on with a woman of strong character ? 
—I say, mother—enough of this. I feel my 
head dizzy! If we are to be friends——” 

“IT will never speak to you on the subject 
again,” said his mother, with an injured and 
dignified air. ‘‘I have done my duty, my con- 
science is clear. I have not left you in ignor- 
ance! Now, as regards Dorothy——?” 

Callander was again pacing to and fro—his 
head bent down, lips moving slightly—as if 


The safety of hum:n Ji‘e depends upon a proper observance of all natural laws, and the use in cases ot sickness of only such medicines as are known to be of yreatest value. In this 
unusual Spring sea-on, after a Winter rema-kaie for the sickness which prevailed, a Blood Purifier and Tonic is needed to expel from the life current every trace of impure matter, 
and to stimulate, stiengthen and build up the system and prepare it for tne warmer weather of Sammer. To accomp'ish this 
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should be freely used as a Blood Purifier of the highest value. It acts with quick yet pleasant potency up%n the Stomach, Liver, Kiineysand Bovels. In cleansing, soothing and 
invigora ing, re°onstructs the wasted tissues. restoring to the entire system perfect health. By its uss Cata:rh can be cured by the expulsion of the sorofulous taint from which the 
disease arises, neutralizing the acidity of the blood. To sufferers from Rheumatism th>re is nothing like it in the world. It will eff ci a cara whera cure is p )ssible. 
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overcomes ‘‘that tired feeling,” and gives a serene and satisfactory feeling of physical improvement which is comforting. It is an excallent promoter of strength, and a general 
health rejuvenator after S:arlet Fever, Pneumonia, Diphtheria and other diseases that are prostrating. Do not 1 se sig 1t of the fact that the vitiated blood, contaminatei either 
through heridity or by careless neglect of proper precaution, gives early notice of danger by the unmist skable ‘‘ danger signals” which soon bezin to mvke their app2srance. It is 
‘Indicated in many ways; among them are infl:med and purulent eyelids, disgusting erupti2ns on the scalp and other parts of the body, irregular appatite, irregular bowels. It affect 
all parts of the body. The sufferers from any of the many diseases, disorders, or enfeebied secretioas enumerated above may rest assured that in this prepiration they have the best 
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is a Spring Medicine, pre-eminently superior to all others. A medicine pure and simple, not a beverage. 
Success beyond all comparison has attended ss presentation wherever it has been introduced, placing it above and beyond all others of like description in the world. 


PRICE, $1.00 PER BOTTLE 
The Trade supplied in Canada by the 


| 80 Wellington St. Kast, Toronto. RECAMIER MANUFACTURING CO. 874-876 St. Paul St., Montreal 


country house at some, dletanee to moss Lord To Correspondents. 
—, his chief, so che sisters a ver Corresponden: dreses—"‘ Correspondence Column,” 
tranquil day, its only disturbance being a visit eae aya _ 
from the dowager, who came in unwonted 
ge humor. n the evening, a little to 
orothy’s dismay, Miss Oakeley walked in just 
before dinner, to have a little talk, she said, 
accompanied by Ezerton and Major St. John, 
who was, Miss Oakeley thought, immensely 
struck with her, whereas S:, John was equally 
sure he had made a profound impression on 
Miss Oakeley, and was, in consideration of her | P 


— disposed to encourage her atten- dee 


The sisters were sitting together in sympa- | Btossom, Hamilton.—Self-assertive, studious, sympathetic 


thetic silence at that must witching hour, ‘the | 924 sensitive. 
gloaming.” Nicut —Your writing corresponds in every particular 


Dorothy had, of course, told Mabel of the dec- | With that of Canuck. 


























Standish had gone to dine and sleep at a 


Mary A. Surra.—See Corinne. 

Corinng.—Energetic, impulsive and generous. 

Darropi. —Orderly, sunny-tempered and candid. 

Anno Domtst.—Practical, self-willed and indecisive. 
CorNELIA.—Warm-hearted, desisive and self-esteeming. 
Do.urm.—You are, I think, cordial, resolute and rather 


NEW 
GOODS 


Cuumuin.—Resolute, a little ostentatious, wilful and 
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forming unuttered words. Then, with an effort, 

he repeated as he paused opposite her—‘* Doro- 

thy !—Ay! We must not forget Dorothy. Will 
you stay here and let Egerton come to and fro, 
| and see her under your auspices?” 

*‘IT shall be happy to further an alliance cal- 
culated to reflect credit on you and yours, 
Herbert.” 

**I don’t want any reflected credit,” he re- 
turnea impatiently. “I am obliged to you, 
however, and I will bid you good-bye for the 
present. Iam going to ride with Egerton this 
afternoon, and dine at mess with Tolhurst, of 
the 175th, this evening. S»I shall not see you 
till I return from town, Good-bye, and, re- 
member!” He took her hand coldly enough 
for a moment, and left the room—almost run- 
ning against the Rev. Thomas Gilmore, who 
was coming upstairs, as he often did about 
lunch hour. : 

But the rencontre did not suggest his own 
luncheon to Callander. He wandered away 
past the pier, to an old disused landing-place, a 
relic of times when Fordsea was in a very 
primitive condition. Here he sat down, and 
with fixed eyes, which saw nothing round him, 
he reviewed the past—or rather, the past came 
uncalled—and unrolled its pictures—vivid 
piccures |—glowing in the warm light of in- 
tense thought thrown back upon the past. 

Those first exquisite days of married life— 
when he had to win his young wife from the 
slight fear which gratified even while it 
troubled him. Her growing confidence, her 
timidity—the sweet peace of their lives—the 
tender anxiety for her, when the languor and 
depression of delicate health grew upon her; 
the occasional dread lest he were not quite 





repose!” 

**That’s bad,” said Colonel Callander, 
vaguely, 

* You need not stay, Miss Boothby,” said | 
the dowager. ‘I wish to converse with my | 
son.” The meek companion rose with a small 
smile and disappeared. 

*I came to ask if you have any commands, 
as I think of going up to town to-morrow. 
want to arrange one or tw? matters before 
going north. , 

“North! why, where are you going to now?” 
querulous'y. 

** Mabel and I think of taking a trip through 
the Highlands, or to Swi'z:rland, I think she 
wants a change as much as I do.” 

“There I agree with you,” observed Mrs. Cal- 
lander, significantly. ‘“*She has had a worn, 
distressed look ever since—I mean, for a con- 
siderable time.” : 

** You think so?” said her son, with a quick 
fiery wrathful fissh from his dark eyes—a 
warning signal even his mother dared not dis- 
regard. ‘I trust she has no cause for distress 
or anxiety—at all events she seems to consider 
the panacea for her ills is a quiet journey with 
me. 

‘*T am sincerely glad to hear it,” with pointed 
emphasis—‘‘ pray when do you start ?”’ 

* Early next week. May I ask what your 
plans are?” 

“If you are going away there is no particular 
object in my Seeee, I don’t suppose even 
when you return I shall see much of you.” 

“ There is no reason why we should not be as 
much together as you like,” returned the colonel, 
drily. ‘ However, if you are comfortable here, 
and doen't mind staying, I moms be glad ._ 
would, because”—he stopped and seemed to 
have lost the thread of his discourse, his eyes 
wandering to the window, and evidently pre- 
ied with some distant object visible to 
the inner sense, 

“* Well !” said his mother at last, looking up 
from her knitting with some surprise, ‘* why 
do you wish me to stay?” 

ec son looked at her with a bewildered 
aspect, and then ng bis hand over his 
brow, es ” a a paeee at oo 
got w was 8a w you ay. 
Oh! yes, I aoe to stay, because Mabel 
and Vintend to be away about six weeks or so, 
— Dorothy will be pene, sheme~thes phony be 
no consequence, werton has jast pro- 
to me for her. It seems that dorothy 
refused him, but he very wisely will nct take a 
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young and blithe enough for her; the agony of 
parting ; his mother’s letters, full of hints and 
innuendoes which he scarcely understood ; the 
delight of returning after his illness; the 
gnawing, undefined fear that a year’s absence 
had, in some degree, undone the work of the 
past; that a filmy something—he knew not 
what—had become between them—that she 
turned with more confidence and familiarity to 
her guardian than to himself; that her old tim- 
idity had come back toher! If—ifit were possible 
that the smallest chill had breathed on her 
love—how was he to endure it! He dared not 
dwell on such a thought—he trembled at the 
shadow of possible agony which fell on him at 
the suggestion. No! here were moments 
when Mabel was her old self, even more frankly 
loving. And this projected tour !—they would 
enjoy a heavenly tete-a-tete. He would again 
be all in all to her—he would try to resist 
these fits of irritation, which must terrify so 
timid a soul, even though she herself was 
sacred to him. His future complete recovery 
depended on himself; and, for the sake ot those 
dear to him, he must regain the self-mastery 
once so strong. ‘‘God only knows how hard 
the struggle is, and will be,” he muttered. 
“When we are alone I will tell Mabel all—all 
the curious strain and burning anger that beset 
me at times, She will be touched with womanly 
pity—she will help me. Love will give her 
courage—for she loves me. Yes, I can believe 
nothing, save that she loves me well.” 


CHAPTER ill. 
“TAKING SWEET COUNSEL.” 


Colonel Callander had not looked so well 
since he returned from India as the morning 
he started for London. He undertook various 
commissions for his sister.in-law, but hie wife 
had said she wanted nothing. 

“*T have everything I want, and more than I 
deserve,” she added, as she kissed her husband 
tenderly at parting. 

ainaianes think so! aor rest pus ther 
stren enjoy our ramble together, for you 
look pale and feeble.” He was inclined to pour 
out words of passionate endearment, but re- 
ayy them, as a first effort of the self-control 

e felt it so important to regain. 

Dorothy had begun to forget the disturbing 
effect of Taserten'e avowal; and as he did not 

Pp 


a for two whole days, hoped he would 
Sal aouew the subject. 
























laration with which Egerton had startled her, 
and was somewhat surprised at the manner in 
which Mabel had received her confidence. She 
was not amazed, she murmured something 
about his being nice and interesting and a 
good match, then she added, ‘* Are you quite 
sure you could not like him, dear?” 

“Yes, quite sure,” was Dorothy's prompt 
reply. ‘I used to like him ever so much bet- 
ter before. I cannot think what put it into his 
bead to imagine he wants to marry me?” 

‘*I don’t think it is so extraordinary,” said 
Mabel, and dro the subject. 

* Dear me ! hat a pair of forsaken ones!” 
cried Miss Oakeley, when she made out the 
two figures sitting in the recess of the window. 
“*To see you watching the waning light with- 
out your accustomed attendants is quite 
affecting.” 

**T knew Herbert went off this morning ; but 
what has become of Mr. Standish?” Mabel 
explained. 

* Well, I am surprised at his quitting his 
post in that fashion,” resumed Miss Oakeley. 
“As your guardian, he ought to stay when 
Herbert goes.” 

**Considering the state of civilization in 
which we live, we may possibly be able to take 
care of ourselves.” said Dorothy, drily. 

‘“*Oh! it is odious not to have someone to 
take care of you, it makes one feel so selfish!” 
exelaimed Miss Oakeley in a sentimental tone. 
ie like to be obliged to think about my- 
self.” 
“That is rather weak, is it not?” said Major 
St.John. *‘Self-preservation is the first law 
of—Nature.” 

** A law that is rarely broken,” put in Eger- 
ton, earelessly ; “‘ but, Miss Oakeley, you are 
forgetting your benevolent errand.” 

‘No, indeed Iam not. Dorothy, lam going 
to get up aconeert in aid of che funds of the 
Sailors’ Home, and the schools attached to it. 
We’tl have it in the large reading-room, and 
persuade Colonel Tryon to send us some of the 
bandsmen. Now, Dorothy, I want you to sing 
a duet with me, and take part in atrio. Mr. 
—- has a good voice—a baritone, hasn’t 

e 

“Sing in a eoncert! Oh, I don’t think I am 
equal to that!” 

** Yes you are! You shall take the second ! 
Your voice is contralto!” 

“Let me think about it.” 

‘Think! nonsense! Come and practice with 


'me to-morrow morning, at any rate; it will 


help me in my part, even if I have to find 
another second.” 

**T am quite willing to ip you so far.” 

““] knew you would be! Then you play 
nicely—you could aoeumpeny some of them; 
everyone must help. I don’t know what you 
can do?” turning to St. John, and contemplat- 
ing him with a puzzled look. 

‘Beat the big drum,” he returned, with an 
ineffable air. 

**That requires a certain amount of genius,” 
said Dorothy. 

**Sell programmes at the door at sixpence 
apiece,” suggested Egerton. 

**No, I'll be your special aide-de-camp, Miss 
Oakeley, or orderly—-and do what I am bid.” 

“Not a bad way to make yourself useful,” 
she returned, with a small, approving nod, 
**Now, Mabel, what can you contribute ?” 

**Some very humble work, Henrietta. I 
think all Ican promise is to act as secretary, 
or under.secretary.” 

* Very well! do ring for lights and I will 
show you a rough sketch of our manifesto.” 


(To be Continued.) 





And she Laughed. 


**So you have been wooing Miss Pepperton 
“2 ?” said a friend to Willie Wishington. 
7 es.” 


** Did she smile on your suit ?” 
a oe a4 moah.” 
“She laughed.”— Washington Puat. 


Canuck.—You are fond of flattery, self reliant, self-willed, 
persevering and orderly. 

W. I. F., Stratford.—Your writing shows honesty, gener- 
osity, impulse and order. 

Faita.—This writing shows much insincerity, an unsym- 
pathetic nature and indecis on. 

Outp Soak, Hamilton.—Reserved, practical, unostenta- 
tious and rather unsympathetic. 

Nemo, Hamilton.—Cordial, candid, affectionate, rather 
vain, ambit:ous aud imaginative. 

Daisy.— You are energetic, self-willed, erratic in tempera- 
ment, ambitious and self-esteeming. 

Lity.—Sensitiveness, carelessness, ambition and a little 
indolence are shown by your writing. 

Fiossiz B —Your writing shows order, reserve, a simple, 
unaffected nature, decision and ambition. 

Mama's Boy.—You are doubtless rather self-willed, affec- 
tionate, -znseifish, candid and light-hearted. 

Browns, Hamilton.—Generous, sympathetic, ready- 
witced, quick-temp:red and a lictle haughty. 

Emma D.—Ambition, resolution, vivacity, volubility, 
hasty temper and self-esteem are denoted by your writing. 

Buackis. —Your writing clearly shows pride, originality, 
an erratic temperament, a little petulance and self-reliance. 

Trranta.—Your nicely-worded request shows in its ec- 
centric letters originality, self-reliance, sympathy and 
some pride, 

Marovsrirs M., Lindsay.—This specimen exhibits much 
ferce of charaeter, reserve, a happy disposition, some self- 
esteem and sympathy. 

Puaern.—Impulsive, affectionate, hasty-tempared, self- 
willed and orderly. You would, I think, prove a faithful 
frend for you are very sincere. 

L. L. Suaw, London.—About the lexicon I will make in- 
quiries. Your writing shows energy, decision, thougntful- 
ness, originality and wilfulness, 

Peaca BLossom.—You are, I fancy, quite orderly, rather 
reserved, a little unsympathetis and self-willed. The other 
questions, I fear, I eannot answer. 

Menicus.—What straightforward Saxon you use, my dear 
Medicus. I shouw'd take you to be cynical, undemonstra- 
tive, self-willed and self-esteeming. 

TueLMA.—Are you not a little eccentric? I should say so, 
and besides that you are impulsive, warm-hearted, sinvcege, 
a@ little self-aseertive but unostentatious. 

Ovan —¥ou are probably generous, pushing, resolute, 
ambitious and original. The enciosed shows self-esteem, 
good intention, a little fondness for flattery and much 
tenderness. 

Annis Lavew, Parkdale.—Your chosen name has been 
usea before—some two weeks since, I think. I hope you 
did not mistake the answer. Your writing shows sincerity, 
tenderness and considerable self-will. 

Davw.—No, I have not read the books you mention ; but 
I believe them to be unquestionably “‘ good ones.” Your 
writing shows much force of character, sincerity, a devo- 
tion to justice and a ready sympathy. 

C. P. ©., London.—A ready sympathy, ambition and 
fervor of attachment with some originality are clearly 
marked in your writiag. The enclosed exhibits persever- 
ance, resolutio:, pride and sincerity. 

Srorrer Box, North-West.—You must have grown very 
tired waiting for your answer, but here itis. Your writing 
shows much decision and verance, a joyous disposi- 
tion, originality and considerable or Jer. 

Concurr.—Indeed, I much like to see the cap and gown 
wori—unoi, of course, upon aii occasions, but generally 
speaking. Your writing shows resolution, order, a little 
fondness for flattery, and much genero.ity. 

Jack O. oa, en et anteater plea arouses 
my sympathy. I w cou p you, but unfortunately 
I have bad no experience. Yur writiog is that of a nice 
youn, man who is careless, generous, warm-hearted, self- 
esteeming and indecisive. 

Swear Sixtsex.—This 


you sign the same name, I wonder? This writing shows a 
jperament, a fondness for change ard gaiety, a 


restless tem 
little vanity and much Fg ay Ay again, if you 
wish, and tell me if last was written over 


Wurrs Livac, Kingston.—Your plaintive juest to “be 
a your ey aoe tg be aa dreadtul 
as your » is rather amu: ing. White Lilac, 
writing is pretty and it see Sesaaitares kind- 
ness of heart, a merry disposition, candor and self-w Is 


D. B. R. M. C., Belleville.—Your versified soqeett, is wy 
sd. gu 


We have just received Ex 
ss. ‘‘Canada” and “Oregon” 
several cases of 


Leather Lined, Enamelled 
Cowhide 


BRIEF BAGS 


in various sizes, and also 


LEATHER 


HAT BOXES 


plush and silk lined, to hold 
either one, two or three hats. 


HE. Glarke & Co. 


105 KING ST. WEST 
TORONTO 








Eruet K., Montreal.—Your lover is in the right. You 
have no cause to be jealous. It would seem to me that you 
would be pleased to see him so courtsous. Jealousy of 
attentions demanded by good form is rather silly—don’t 
you think so? If you love him, you must trust bim, and if 
} ou trust him why should you be jealous, 


Lucrxgzia —Your writing shows intuition, an emotional 
nature, fair decision and much mirthfulness. No. 1. Self- 
esteem, resolution and tact. 2 Sincerity, perseverance 
and practical nature, 3. Self-will, originality and careless- 
ness. 4 Energy, reserve and d on. 6. Kindness of 
heart, a little ostentation, but much sincerity. 6. Ambi- 
tion, tenderness and good intuition. 

Lovisa.—Yes, introduce them if an nity ocou 
os — meeting ae ofa coimmen fread is suffi! 
en’ uction for occasion a tation has 
been neglected. Your writing shows Sow, practical 
ability, and I think you would make an excellent controller 
of domestic machi: » for I see patience, order and a 
happy temp-rament, with brightness in conversation. 


Despair, Ottawa,—Oh ! I am so sorry for you. It is 
hard, but my dear girl, why did }ou not ask your mother 
You should fee) free to speak with her upon any subject. 
She knows all about lovers, and you may be she 
would have advised you Iam almost sure that 
has tried to part you. 
the letter had been receiv 


é 

i 

- 

: 

Qa 

i 
fi 
Fe 
=BBg 
i 


3 
é 
: 
i 
z 
E 
B 
gs 
go 


: 
eet 
bepts 


— 





slight 
turuip 
guard 
Dartm 
who al 

Dart 
was ju 
He wo 
Kenils 
not fo 
was ki 

Elea: 
a kind 
lines w 
among 
strong 
the “‘s 
this in 
Her ha 


had the 
they ne 
** She 
readily 
compel 
all, is ij 
so long 
so long 
One 
lei: ure 
sea shc 
strait, | 
over tt 
music, 
Anni 
sky in 
and wo 
quiet o 
and so | 
notice 
darkne: 
ently fr 
ot a) 
Roland 


laugh, a 

He ro 
in silen 
landed 1 
Dartmo 
directed 
quarter, 

** You 
comer,” 

“ The 
plied cu 
tally vor 
on the | 
tunity s 

* Rola 
for your 
jeopard 
her row 
is only 
result w 

“ But 
he bega 

“ Exe 


atrentio 
One 8 
in the 
sought | 
were he 
had spr 
leave tl 
plosenr 
ad it b 
one to « 
parity o 
be mise 


y 3 


BE 


gE 


ee 


yma if 


“oa 


c/a 


rN ea + 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. : 5 




































































Only A Waitress. 


“You make a great mistake, Annie dear,” 
said Georgie Matthews to her friend, Annie 
Forrester, who had applied for, and received, 
the position of waitress at one of the large sea- 
side hotels. ‘‘ You aré too pretty torisk the 
questionable compliments that your beauty 
may cause you to receive; and, beside the 
situation is beneath you.” . 

The dark blue eyes of _— Annie F. rrester 
opened wide with orn . 

“Well, Georgie,” she replied, “‘as for the 
occupation being beneath me, I have always 
been taught to think that there is no labor 
which is degrading of itself; while as for the 
questionable oe iments I may receive, I am 
an American girl, and can always manage to 
take care of myself. I would rather be at work 
even as a waitress than feel, as now, that I am 
a burden to Uncle Charles; and beside, you 
know I must have money for the next year's 
course at the Normal.” 7 

The coach next day bore Annie from the quiet 
old farmhouse, and at evening she reached her 
destination, a fashionable watering-place situ- 
ated at the head of one of those beautiful estu- 
aries on the coast of Maine. 

At the time of her arrival other s 8 from 
the train had just driven up, crowded with 
newly-arrived guests, and none gave a thought 
to the slender blonde who descended from the 
lumbering old vehicle. Annie paused for a 
moment, undecided, when a young man, notic- 
ing her hesitation, politely offered his assist- 
ance in lieu of the absent porter. 

With her modest luggage they proceeded to- 
wards the office, when she said, with some 
embarrassment : 

**T wish to go to the servants’ room, please ; 
I am one of the new waitresses.” ‘ 

A suppressed titter was heard from_the 
iazza, where sat Roland Martin’s sister, Mrs, 
Kenilworth, and his friend, Geo Dartmore. 

Indignantly Roland glanced in that direction 
for a single instant, and then, with a bow as 
low as he would have given to a princess, he 
took his leave of Annie. 

It was not safe to attempt to chaff Roland 
Martin. He had a way of =. tee, 
serious views of certain things. Still, both his 
sister and Dartmore attempted todo so when 
he rejoined them on the piazza. 

“A pretty little girl is your yellow-haired 
waitress,” said Dartmore, 

** Another Don Quixote, who has found his 
Dulcinea del Tcboso,” added Mrs. Kenilworth. 

‘* Really Eleanor, are all ladies jealous of the 
slightest attentions shown to others?” Then, 
turuing to Dartmore, ‘** You should be more 
guarded until you have seen her bank account, 
Dartmore. Isn’t that the new way of deciding 
who are beauties?” 

Dartmore bit his lip with vexation. There 
was just a little truth in the covert accusation. 
He would have found the pretty widow, Mrs. 
Kenilworth, probably not so attractive, were it 
not for the comfortable fortune of which she 
was known to be possessed. 

Eleanor Kenilworth was a good woman and 
a kind sister, but traveling in the fashionable 
lines which had guided her life almost entirely 
among one classic of individuals, she had a 
strong aversion to what she was pleased to call 
the ‘‘ aggressiveness of the lower classes.” In 
this instance, however, she had gone too far. 
Her handsome brother had taken the bit in his 
teeth, as he was prone to do at times. 

“At least, dear Roland,” she replied, ‘‘do 
not expect me to meet her on common 
ground.” 

** Wait until you find out upon what ground 
she may wish to meet you, Nellie,” he answered, 
pleasantly, and then abruptly changed the sub- 
ect. 

’ Despite the significant smiles and nudges of 
his fashionable acquaintances, Roland Martin 
had the courage to bow politely to Annie when 
they next met. 

‘She is a lady,” he insisted ; ‘‘ that one can 
readily see, no matter how she may have been 
compelled to accept this position. Ard, after 
all, is it not practising what our republic has 
so long preached? Is not any labor honorable 
so long as it is faithfully performed?” 

One evening, when she had gotten a few 
lei: ure moments, Annie wandered down to the 
sea shore, and stood watching the narrow 
strait, through which the rushing tide dashing 
over the rough stones made a melancholy 
music, 

Annie stood gazing away toward the golden 
sky in the west. She was a trifle homesick, 
and would gladly have been once more in the 
quiet old farm-house. Tears filled her eyes, 
and so lost was she in thought that she did not 
notice the enee - se ner on _eninerens 
darkness ; suddenly she heard a voice, appar- i 
ently from the sea itself ia aioe All the Same to Him. 

‘* May [ ask you to step into my boat?” An One day, in the years gone by, when I was 
Roland Martin held the little craft almost at | on the evitorial statt an steviagiiog Tonvar 
her feet. ‘ : daily, a man came tramping upstairs with a 

Thank you, no,” she replied confusedly, copy of our last issue in his hand and said : 

while a faint tinge of color flushed her face. ‘Gentlemen, I want to know who writ this 

‘** But indeed you must,” he replied smilingly. piece about me.” 
“ The tide is already upon you, and you cannot | “ [t was an item copied from a San Francisco 
reach the hotel in any other way. paper in regard to the hanging of a man named 

How absurd of me!” she said. Then, | ‘Tom Smith by a vigilance committee, and the 

blushing deeper. ‘I will have to accept your | editor looked over and replicd : 
kind assistance, “This wasn’t writ about you. It is abouta 

‘ Roland Martin, at your service, Miss—— Tom Smith who was hanged in California.” 

‘* Annie Forrester,” she replied with a slight | «That's me. I’m Tom Smith.” 
laugh, as she stepped into the little boat. “But you are not that Tom Smith. It tells 

He rowed away with vigorous strokes, and | here how he was cut down and buried.” 
in silence, In a few moments the pair had/ «Makes no difference tome. I'm Tom Smith 
landed near the hotel ; but not before George | and it is all a lie about my being hanged,’ 
Dartmore’s sharp eyes had seen them, and | growled the visitor. 
dete Mrs. Kenilworth’s glance in that | ~ “(Can't there be any other Tom Smith besides 

uarter, ” itor. 
7 ** Your brother seems devoted to the new- you?" demanded the editor 
comer,” he remarked, 

“There is no accounting for tastes,” she re- 
plied curtly, and chan the subject ; men- 
tally vowing, however, to give Roland a lecture 
on the first offered opportunity. The oppor- 
tunity soon presented itself. 

‘ Roland,” said she, “if you have no respect 
for your own position you should hesitate to 
jeopardize that of this young person by taking 
her rowing in your boat. Remember that she 
is only a waitress, and people will talk ; the 
result will be her expulsion from the hotel.” 

“But you don’t understand the situation,” 
he began. 

‘*Excuse me,” she interrupted, ‘‘no circum- 
stances would justify your action.” 

“Well, Nellie, I saw Miss Fcrrester on a 
rock, and about to be engulfed by the incoming 
tide, yet you tell me that the circumstances 
did not justify my sieges her to the land! 
O woman, woman!” he added so dolefully that 
Eleanor laughed in spite of herself. 

“Well, Roland,” she said, good-naturedly. 
“you were right again, and I was wrong. | 
will explain the affair among our set; bu: 
whatever you do, don’t force her upon us.” 

The summer passed rapidly away. Each day 
served to show Roland in the superiorit» 
of this girl, who was ‘‘only a waitress,” over 
those whom his fond sister would have chosen 
for his companion. Several times he had 
spoken to Annie in ——— buat each time she 
had simply returned his salutation ; and he had 
too mall respect for her to attempt to force his 
attentions upon her. 

One sultry afternoon, when nearly every one 
in the hotel was dozing, Annie had again 
sought her place by the sea-shore. Sadder still 
were her thoughts, A new, indefinable feeling 

ad sprung up in her heart. She wished to 
leave the hote!, and yet there was a certain 
plossare in being near Roland Martin. Why 

ad it been so fated that he had been the onl) 
One to offer her assistance? Despite the dix- 
parity of their positions, she felt that she would 
be miserable if even this slight acquaintance 
was terminated. 

“Georgie was right. I should never have 
come here,” she sighed. - 

Just then a childish shriek arose in the dis 
tance, About a quarter of a mile away was a 
small boat, drifting fast toward the rapids, 
through which the falling tide was causin 
whirlpools and eddies, little childis 
faces, white with terror; were turned toward 
Annie. Nellie Kenilworth and two smaller 
companions had been playing in one of the row 





the ids had stricken them with terror. 


into the. water. 


managed at last to drag 


the swift out —— tide, 
To her consternatio 


down the rapids, and 
the rocks. 


love? 


clear and sharp across the water. 
** Pull hard, my brave girl!” 


shrieks, had managed to reach the farther 
shore. Springing into the water, he rapidly 
neared the boat, shouting words of encourage- 
ment as he came. As quickly as possible he 
gained the boat, and in another moment had 
grasped the oars. 

“The plug is out,” he remarked, pointing to 
where the incoming water boiled up. 

With the increased weight of Roland, the 
boat must soon have gone down had it not 
been for Annie’s ready wit. Hurriedly taking 
off her large straw hat, and placin er foot 
over the hole in the bottom of the t, soon 
by rapid bailing it was lightened so that 
Roland could make some progress away from 
the dangerous rapids. 

In afew minutes they reached the friendly 
shore, where, by this time, quite a crowd had 
collected. Mrs, Kenilworth was almost bys- 
terical. 

** My child! where is she?” she cried. 

“Here,” answered Roland. ‘‘ You must 
thank Miss Forrester for saving her life, 
Nellie.” 

As he spoke he turned to Annie, who stood 
near, looking very pretty, despite her wet 
dress, her Iden hair hanging in tangleo 
masses over her shoulders. 

“God bless you for what you have done, 
Miss Forrester!’ said Eleanor. 

“*Mind what ground you meet her on, Nelli . 
She may presume upon what you say,” whi 
pered Roland. 

**Roland Martin, don’t dare to remind me o' 
my folly at such atime. Miss Forrest: r, I ow: 
you a debt of gratitude which I can never re 
pay. I am Mrs. Kenilworth, Rolard’s sister. 
and for the present, at least, you must be m: 
guest,” 

*Indeed—” began Annie, hurriedly. 

“For my sake please consent,” whisperec 
Roland, and the girl's objections never foun 
further voice. 

In Eleanor Kenilworth Annie found a tr# 
woman, despite the conventionalities of fashion 
and whee: three months later, at the old farm- 
house, Georgie Matthews and Anxie were dis 
cuss the trousseau, which Eleanor insisteo 
upowy presenting, Georgie remarked : 

“* Annie, I told you you were too pretty to go 
as a waitress.” 

“Tam glad, for Roland's sake, if that is the 
case, Georgie ; but it was all through my being 
‘only a waitress’ that I met him; and I can 
never regard that as a mistake which has 
brought me such happiness,” 








Love is Blind. 


Jack—Tom, I want to confess to you that I 
am in love with your sister Minnie. 

Tom—Whew! And I'mclean gone on your 
dear sister Alice. 

Jack—What! You don’t mean to say—ha, 
ha! What on earth can you see— 

Tom—Come, old fellow. don't joke! You 
can’t be in earnest about Minnie. What is 
there about her?—Lawrence American, 





Very Strange. 

Minister— You say several of yourcompanions 
were fishing in your father’s millpond last 
last Sunday? I am very much surprised.” 
Small Boy—Soam I, There isn’: a fish in it. 
—-Detroit Free Press. 
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Mrs, Conotrser—Did you show Mr, De Fret 


p, she saw that the boat 
was gradually filling with water. Her added 
weight was causing it to fill faster. Hard as 
she might row, she was now just barely stem- 
ming the current, and she knew that it was 
only a question of a short time when her 
strength would be exhausted, and then the 
frail boat and its i. would go whirling 

dashed to pieces upon 


She breathed a short prayer to Heaven. It 
was hard to die, but would it not be better for 
her to die here, trying to save these little chil- 
dren, than to live only to cherish a hopeless 


As if in answer to her thought, a voice came 


It was Roland Martin, who, having heard the 


boats, which, breaking adrift, had a 
drifted down, eoknows at first to t em, an 
unhe afterward, until the hoarse voice of 
Without pa of herself. Annie sprang 
he was not an expert swim- 

mer, but fortunately the boat was drifting near 
the shore; and pantiog with exertion, she 

e 


rself into it. Serzing 
the oars, she began pulling for dear life against 














ane Never heard of any. That was writ to slur 


“You are mistaken, man. Can't you see 
that we copied it from a San Francisco paper.” 
Well, that’s all the same to me. The idea 
was to ruin my reputation in this town, and 
I've come up to lick both of you.” 

He was proceeding to do it when a lame com- 
peore came in and shot him through the left 
ee yen ae yn ne chewed the old 

ear to a pulp an roke tw 
fingers.—N, Y. tone cere 


Something to Consider 


To economize space and enhance 
the appearance of the Boudoir the 
MANTLE FOLDING BED is considered 
**just the thing.” 

Some of our most prominent citi- 
zens have adopted these to the total 
dethronment of the ordinary bed- 
stead. They are made in styles to 
suit every kind of furniture, and can 
be placed in any room for extra ac- 








commodation. 
Prices from $14 upwards. Exami- 
nation invited. For sale only by 


H. P. DAVIES & C0. 


81 Yonge Street 


3 doors above King 





“THE BEST ARMOR AGAINST DISEASE IS 
5 GOOD DIGESTION.” 
_ It isa hard, uncontrovertible fact that more disease 
is directly attributable to disorders of the Stomach 
than to all the other organs combined ; thisis not hard 
for even the unprofessional to understand when we 
— moda the mass of food that it is made 
receptacle of for a time, there to i- 
gested and so assimilated, ee 


MALTOPEPSYN 


(an artificial gastric juice—formula on every lab i 
aid the weak stomach and socure Indigestica, ion 
psia ete. In fact, it is a good aid to digest'a earty 
dinner, and can do no harm, as it is only a ding an extra 
amount of gastric juice, does not stimulate, and so there 
isnoreaction. Endorsed by physicians. Send cts. in 
postage for valuable book to HAZEN MORSE, 
INTERNATIONAL BripGe, ONTARIO. 





FLORENCE 
KNITTING SILK 


This is now much used for fringe and for tassels, as -te 
soft tinh” renders it su,erior to other silk for this pur- 
pose. It will not untwist and become frayed in wear. 

Those elegant costumes seen in the show rooms of our 
leading merchants are often beautifully ‘‘ Feather stitched’ 
by hand. Examination shows that the work is done witb 
No. 300 Florence Knitting Silk, thus securing beauty, dura- 
biliity and economy. Every enterprising dealer seila it, 
but if your dealer does not have it in stock, send the price 
(75c. per ource—38c. per ball) in postage stamps to 


Corticelli Silk Co., St. Johns, Que. 


and you will receive it by return post. 


Something Dropped. 


into the drawing-room 
Mary Ann—Yis, Ma‘am. [I lift him lookin’ at th’ satsoomy vase. He eaid it were the finest 
he'd seen.— Puck, ; 



















Women’s Voices. mouths and very a ones. 
guiline n Beautiful 
In ordinary conversatior, natural philoso. | W9U-en donot scream. The number of vibra- 
phers tell us, a man’s voice utters sounds, the | tions in a wc man’s screams are in inverse pro- 
vibrations of which vary from 90 to 140 per | Portion to the determining cause. From all 
second, whereas the vibrations of a woman’s | this he concludes: 1. A woman talks when 
voice range from 280 to 460. These vibrations | She ought to hold her tongue. 2. A woman in 
may be traced on a piece of smoked glass by the — shrieks twice as loud as when rhe is 
means of a metal point soldered ‘to a tun- | ithe right. 
ing fork, or with the paraboloid phonauto- 
graph, or, better still, with the ronsetion Siren 
invented by Cagniard de la Tour. Four | 


eo 





The Victim of Circumstances, 


‘**I would work, mum, only I met with a fatal 
disappoint ment in early life.” 

“Poor man, you don’t lovk as if you’d got 
over it yet.” 

“Thaven’t, mum. I always felt I was cut 
out for something great. But as soon as I 
learned that Columbus had got ahead of me in 
discovering America I lost ambition and wept, 
After a while I found the same was true of 
Shakespeare in poetry and other men kept 
getting the Presidency. So it drove me to 
drink. But I'm on the lookout, mum, and my 
time will come yet.” 

The victim of crushed aspirations took the 


dred vibrations a second! Think of a nervous 
husband! And this is not all. A man’s bass 
voice, when sounding Do on the lower octave, 
produces 61 vibrations per second, whilst 
a Jady singing Mi in the high treble, 
produces as many as 1,305 much for 
sounds that are pleasant to the ear; but 
when we come to consider the effect of shrill 
and squeaking voices, the matter becomes 
serious. Jean Paul, the great German satirist, 
attributed women’s propensity to squabbling to 
purely physical causes. But a friend of ours 
who is a bit of a philosopher, professes to have 
discovered the laws of correlation between the 
moral cause of women’s passionate vociferation | innocent old lady's donation and shortly after- 
and its “intensity.” Armed with his apparatus, | ward —- that the path of intoxication leads 
he rambled along the streets, the quays, the | to fighting and the station house.—Philadel- 
bridges, and the markets of Venice, and | phia Times. 

reports as oa: _ “tagger Bad a@ washer- 
woman making a simple observation to 
her companion extends to 1,200 vibrations. More Truth Than Poetry. 

The voice of the same washerwoman scold- In Doberan one time Frederick Francis the 
ing her neighbor for striking her boy who| First, first Grand Duke of Mecklenburg, lost 
has misbehaved himself produces 2,400.. A| all his cash at the gambling. table and did not 
woman on being taken to task by her husband | know what todo. On louking around his eye 
screams at the rate of 1.800 vibrations; but if | fell on arich potter from Rostock. Without 
she has occasion to find fault with her husband | further trouble the duke asked the potter for 
she will shriek all day long and three parts cf| an advance of money. The potter «xcused 
the _ at the rate of 3.600 vibrations per} himself as not being able to serve the duke as 
second, Dut if both husband and wife are | he had lost ali his money by gambling. *‘W hat 
alike at fault the woman’s shrieks reach aj} shall we do now?’ innocently asked the 
fabulous number of vibrations, ever so much | princely player. ‘That is very plain,” just as 
in excess of the 36,000 which form the limit of | innocently replied the potter ; ‘I shall go back 
acoustic perception. The women who scream | to Rostock and make new pots—and you will 
the loudest are tall and beny, with large | make new taxes.” 


THE KICKERS HAVE COME 
KENNEDY’S 


Kicker [School Shoes for Children lead the world. 
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5 to 7 - ~ - $1.00 
iTry Them ewiO- - - 16 
ll to 2 - - - 1.60 


Spring cr ordirary heel. Orders by mail solicited. 














Reliable Large Stock 

























Fancy Furniture imported from - 














I have four flats, 26 x 100, well FINE Germany, England, France, United 
stocked with Bedrovum Suites, Din- States eto. in at variet . os low- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall a a y 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. UPHOLSTERING alos te cos thon. It will be o 

AND ° 


FURNITURE 


R. F. PIEPER 
436 Yonge Street 















All ~: a is guaranteed by 
me. ve but one price—every- 
thing marked in plain figures. I 
pack for —— from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can s pply 
any thing. 


Prices Low 















Showing no Trouble 


















AN ASTONISHING OFFER 
WEBSTER’S DICTION AY 


. | ROW COVES THIS EXTRAORDINARY REDUC- 
Large Quaric, 8 1-2 x 11 Inches ee en eee 
1,636 Pages | The copy,ight on the Editicn ot _Nebster’s | Dictionary 
i that we now cffer to you having ex , gives the rig 
WITH DENNISON’S PATENT INDEX | reproduce it. We gladly embrace the opportunity of dois g 
80, at a price that will —s it bel ners Sy 
* * sancs who cculd not afford to pay for this Great Wor 
It Should Be in Every Home Where There is | The monopoly on thie Standa:d Work is now fortunately 
removed, which enables us to ¢ ffer i ou at an astonish- 
a Student or a + Every 4 | ingly low price. The question Pavur ly arises, how oan 
vi ss to It we do so and give it with suc ne Paper, D 
wey Should Have Access and Elegant Bindings fr this money? Our answer is that 
by means of the Gelatine Process the work was rep 


Sold with Toronto Saturday Night for $0 sists" psn nd; sa of etary 


with the extraordinary cheapeving of paper and wcnderful 





economy in labor by improved eS al the 

7 : inting of ten copies in the same time and a e same 

— Saturday Night, delivered at oon | ee ane it used to — to — enab.es it to be 
- - cffered to the public at this remarkably low price. 

poe bome for mee $2.50- No other Reprint Edition ot Webster's Dictionary is so 

—Webster’s Dictionary - ™ 5.00— ccmplete as this one is ; not only does this Edivion con- 

"OF EF tain all the words that the great Noah Webster ever de- 

$7.50 fined, but 10,000 additional new words have been added to 

it. The Appendix of this Editicn contains much valuable 

matter that is not in the other cheap editions, such as fol- 

lcws: The Pronunciaiion of the principal Evropran 

languages, Quotations, Phrases, etc., from L tin, French, 


_ 
Italian and Spanish; Mottoes of the diffe.ent States in the 
being offered by other lecal papers, but one Names, 47 pages of A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Modern 
covering more than 4,100 ycars of the World’s History, be- 
later. It is bound STRONGLY and HAND- a still greater } ducator than the original. This ereat 
WEAR-— not fall to pieces. somely Bcund in Full Library Leather, Half sate. and 
It has the patent Index, for which one dollar | .aition in the market, is Strongly and Bandsomely 
high character of the work and the eopenee standing of 

you won't have them ; you will take ours. 


Union, Abbreviations, etc. 
worth Geographical Names, and 1,500 Pictoriai Illustrations, 
ginning 2234 B.C.; those historical facts and dates are of 
SC MELY — rot ihrown together. it ig | Educator and Standard Work that we now é«print and 
Full Calf., containing 1,635 pages, an Appendix ara 1,500 
Bound, is printed on an excellent quality of .bock paper, 
the other ecitions. We will sell them with | 30 character Of ‘Gcme and cee our book. It will sur- 
eee EE 
THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 
k CURE FITS GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. 
BW ssecay ip 0p them fora time, and then 


NOTICE 
THIS IS NOT THE -EDITICN which is It also contains a table of 15,000 Synonyms, 11 pages of 
A Proncuncivg Vocabulary cf Greek and Latin Proper 
he above there is added to it a store- 
TWICE AS MUCH MONEY ne endian hots oe datcs of important events 
i i iti 1 be found i ther Di: - 
It is reprinted frcm an edition 12 years pu vale and cnet See nee ether. Di. - 
. t this wonderfully low price ought to be in 
printed on PAPER—rot pulp beard. it will sae beams ‘. tele connie’. "it is Btronely aud Manc- 
a Oe SAVER ne OR t Tee ee ee dan oan Edition, unlike every « ther .acap 
extra is charged by the regular publishers. en Oe eT ey che we lerees 
. Come into our cffice and examine this and | svotume that eball be in every respect in keeping with the 
SATURDAY NIGHT fifiy cents cheaper you. 

than our own editions. When you see them | The SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO., Ltd. 

© Adelaide Street West. 

‘ the of Fit 

have them return again. | MEAN ARADICAL CURE eae a Bar 





lepsy Sickness je-long a 
a ‘wo on bdaes have faite is —. ae ort now ee Send _— 


use 

once for a treatise and a Free Bottie of my 
, It costs ye for a trial, and it will cure : 1—M. G. ROCT, 
ak teak Omce, 186 iT ADELAIDE STREET, Tro. ‘ 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 


@rated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Gubeoriptions will be received on the following terms : 


Ome WORE .. cccccccccccscsccccsecccces 82 00 
Six Months ........cscccccccvccceeces 1 oo 
Three Months .....0...-ssseseees ecvce 50 


Delivered in Toronto, 500. per annum extra. 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 


@cse office. 
HE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING OO. (Lrurrap), Proprietors 
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Music. 

** The best amateur performance we ever had 
in Toronto” seemed to be the universal verdict 
at the Grand Opera House and on the street 
dast week, when the Grenadiers were giving 
their entertainment. Thechorus of praise was 
very unanimous, and deservedly so, for the 
dramatic side, that in which amateur per- 
formances are usually weak, was in this in- 
stance remarkably strong. In Turn Him Out, 
‘mo one could have wished for a better exponent 
of the truculent toy-pedlar than was offered 
by Mr. Dunstan, and surely Mr. Cecil Gibson. 
as the too-much-ejected husband, looked the 
picture of woe and desolation. The other 
ecbaracters, toc, were sustained in a manner 
far above the average of amateur functions. 
Bat it was in Trial by Jury that the great dra- 
matic effect of.tbe entertainment was reached. 
Mr. J. F. Thomson, who had charge of this 
department, scored a great success. The make- 
up of the jurymen was funny in the extreme, 
as was also the composition of the spectators. 
And what could have been more graceful and 
pretty than the array of bridesmaids. The 
points of the performance were well taken in 
every instance, and the fun of the opera was 
smooth and flowing in its current, 

. 

“Musically considered, the performance was 

wery good. There were some breaks at each 
performance, as is usual in amateur operas, but 

in the main the singing was excellent. Mrs. 
Gibson made the most of a light and pretty 

‘voice, and acted charmingly as the Plaintiff. 
IMr. J. A. Macdonald’s Usher was a faithful 
counterpart of a well-known figure in the 

Adelaide street courthouse and he very well 
grasped the humor of caliing for silence after 
everyone was quiet. Similarly striking in its 
Jikeness to a leading light of the bar was Mr. 
J. F. Thomson’s Counsel, In both singing and 
actiag Mr. Thomson was excellent. Mr. Alfred 
Cameron, as the Defendant, surprised every- 
vone. His voice is very sweet and pleasant and 
this good singing won him an encore at the last 
performance. The Judge of Mr. Armour was 
«startling in its make up, and the freakish dis- 
position which it indicated was well borne out 
by both singing and acting. The choruses 
were rendered in a spirited manner. The 
orchestra of seventeen pieces was excellent, 
and played the accompaniments unobtrusively 
and correctly. The chief musical feature of 
the entertainment, however, was Mrs. Agnes 
Thomson’s singing of the Linda aria which 
suited her admirably. Her voice has not 
suffered from her illness, and is as clear and 
sweet as ever, and she sang the aria with great 
grace and ease, singing several high C’s with- 
out difficulty. Asan encore she sang the Last 
Rose of Summer at each performance. Capt. 
‘Maniey and Mr. Harris gave good accounts of 
‘themselves in the camp scene, which was 
thardly as martial an affair as had been expected. 
At the last performance additions were made 
in the banjo playing of Dr. Jebb—who gave an 
excellent performance—and in the playing of 
four pipers whose wild music filled the opera 
house with strains more or less sympathetic, 
according to the nationality of the auditors. 

« 

“Thursday last was one of those evenings 
when the musical reporter would have had to 
disintegrate himself, so to speak, in order to 
personally superintend all the functions which 
took place. At the Metropolitan church young 
KKavanagh drew another crowded audience, a 
result that wes repeated on Friday evening and 
Saturday afternoon. The public interest in 
and admiration of bis singing continued un- 
abated. On the same evening Mr. Frederic 
Archer gave an organ recital at the Broadway 
Tabernacle before a very large audience who 
were delighted with his masterly manipulation 
of the instrument, Another large concourse 
was gathered at Association Hall where 
the Scottish Select Choir gave its concert. 
“At Whis the chorus showed marked im- 
provement in elegance of performance over 
its previous efforts and won much deserved 
applause. Mrs. Caldwell appeared at her 
Jest and has rarely given such delightful 
renderings of both the Scottish songs allotted 
to ber and of the brilliant bravura songs in 
which she excels. Her performance is as fluent 
us ever, and she has of late added a depth of 
sympathy and feeling in her ballads which 
appeals irresistibly to her audience. Miss 
Jessie Alexander is best and most at home in 
ther renditions of Scottish humor, and she won 
laurels from the applause which greeted her 
efforts on this occasion. 

n 

The long existing partnership between W. 
S. Gilbert and Sir Arthur Sullivan has been 
rudely broken up with hard, bad words on the 
part of the poet, whose well-known acid dis- 
position rebelled against some trifling items of 
outlay. The probable result will be collaboration 
between Gilbert and Cellier, and between 
Sullivan and Sims. This will certainly have the 
tendency to further individualize the work of 
each of those famous co-workers. 

« 

Next week will bring with it the Soiree 
Musicale of Miss Hillary's Ladies’ Choral Club 
on Wednesday evening at the Normal School 
by invitation only; the closing concert of the 
Torrington Orchestra at the Pavilion on Friday 
evening, at which the Rienzi overture and a 
mew overture, Tiberius, by H. L. Clarke will be 
played ; and on Friday and Saturday evenings 

Toronto Minstrel Club will hold forth at 
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bring us the great Gilmore on June 4 and 5. 
* 


Gladys ; the other, a pleasing.drawing-room 

waltz, Looking Back, f& by Mrs. F. A. Towner, 

who is well known to all residents of Toronto. 
METRONOME. 





The Drama. 


The return of the Kendals to the Grand last 
week was marked by fully as much enthusiasm 
as greeted their initial appearance. The capac- 
ity of the house was tested at every perform- 
ance by audiences representative of the intelli- 
gence, fashion and wealth of the city. The 
engagement opened with an adapted comedy 
entitled Impulse, which gave both Mr. and 
Mrs. Kendal an opportunity of appearing to 
the very best advantage. The part of Captain 
Crichton taken by Mr. Kendal suited him 
‘| admirably. Captain Crichton, who is an 
officer of some regiment or other, very much 
resembles Captain Lacy in Bootles’ Baby. 
He has more heart than brains and 
yet more brains than he _ gets credit 
for. He has something of Miles Standish in 
his character, inasmuch as he is bolder on the 
field of danger than when called on to face the 
battery of a handsome woman’s eyes. His at- 
tachment to Mrs. Beresford, a clever and be- 
witching widow, impersonated by Mrs. 
Kendal, and his attempts to inform her of the 
fact that he wishes her to be the custodian of 
his heart, give a scope for ample pleasantry 
that the Kendals know how to make use of, 
Although the Ironmaster appears to have been 
the preferred play of their repertoire here as 
well as in many of Uncle Sam’s cities, it 
seems to me that these artists both show to 
better advantage in purely comedy work, such 
as the Scrap of Paper and Impulse. While all 
must admit the many excellencies of the Iron- 
masteras a play,and thestrengthand cleverness 
of Mr. and Mrs. Kendal’s acting in it, and 
while it may seem to many to be a play better 
suited to artists with the reputation of the 
Kendals, I think that both Mr. and Mrs, 
Kendal—and the latter particularly—display 
the perfection of their art in their lighter 
work. It is in scenes requiring artful womanly 
tactics and light womanly emotions, where a 
smile ends in a sob and a tear escapes through 
a laugh, that Mrs. Kendal shows her skill. In 
the subdued tones of the drawing-room drama 
she is perfectly at home and makes everyoue 
who sees her feel likewise, but when she should 
rise to the sublimity of a soul tossed with pas- 
sion and beset with temptation she does not 
rise. This is manifest in some degree in The 
Ironmaster and she does not play the part of 
the erring wife in Impulse. Mr. Kendal never 
shows to better advantage than when imper- 
sonating Captain Crichton. In this character 
he literally ‘lets himself out” and he lives it. 
Of the clever company surrounding the 
Kendals none give a more promising perform- 
ance than Miss Violet Vanbrugh, whose repre- 
sentation of Mrs. Macdonald in Impulse was a 
remarkably forceful piece of emotional work. 





Indications are not wanting that the theatri- 
cal season here is about over. The E. A. Mc- 
Dowell company opened at the Grand on 
Monday evening to a much smaller house than 
the merits of both play and company deserved. 
The‘bill was Rosedale, a play which is associ- 
ated with the name of the late Lester Wallack. 
It has nothing strikingly novel in its composi- 
tion or its plot. In fact, it lacks much of the 
ingenuity of construction and technique which 
we look for in modern plays. The plot is laid 
in England and hinges on the abduction of a 
child by gypsies and its subsequent restoration 
to its mother by Lieut. Eliot Grey, impersonated 
by Mr. McDowell himself. His acting in those 
portions of the character demanding comedy 
work is where Mr. McDowell shines. The bit 
of by-play between himself and Miss Reeves in 
the fourth act was one of the bright spots in 
the performance. In the melo-dramatic parts 
he scarcely rises to the heroic proportions neces- 
sary to carry it off well. Miss Reeve was bright 
and spirited in her work as usual. Miss Julia 
Arthur gave aclever performance, while Miss 
Bessie Hunter was capital as an imperious old 
housekeeper. Mr. Fred Hight and Mr. John H. 
Burney were excellent as Col. Cavendish May 
and Bunbury Cobb respectively. But credit 
must be given Mr. Edsa Dixon for making one 
of the hits of this performance as Miles Mc- 
Kenna the leader of the gypsy band. His 
make up and expression were excellent and his 
acting natural and carefully done. Mr. Mc- 
Dowell’s company is much the same as when 
he appeared here a few months ago, and gives 
a performance which is well worth seeing. 





At Jacobs and Sparrow's this week Kate 
Parssell in the Queen of the Plains has been the 
bill. Neither Miss Paurssell nor her play are 
novelties here now nor have there been any 
signal changes either for the better or the 
worse made in the presentation of the piece 
since it was first seen here. What attractive- 
ness it has, it owes largely to Miss Purssell her- 
self who is the center of the whole perform- 
ance, 





DRAMATIC NOTES, 
It is said that Nat Goodwin’s new play, The 
Nominee, lately made a hit at Portland, Ore. 
Young and talented Annie O’Neil has been 
secured for Mrs. Armstrong in The Senator 
next season. 


Robert Mantell has taken out papers and will 
become an American citizen. He was born in 
Ayrshire, Scotland. 

The latest thing in comic opera in New York 
is entitled Castles in the Air. De Wolf Hopper 
and Marion Manola are its chief support. 


William Haworth is said to be writing two 
more war plays. Paul Kauvar, recently 
brought out in London, is reported to be a suc- 
cess, 


It is rumored that Isabelle Urquhart, who 
will be remembered as singing here last season 
with the Casino company in Erminie, intends 
to join a dramatic company next season. 


George Grossmith has renounced his inten. 
tion of visiting America. He says he doesn’t 
think the “ Yankees” would appreciate his 


the Academy of Music with a complete force of 
some seventy performers. The week after will 


I have received a bouquet of waltzes pub- 
lished by Messrs, A. & S. Nordheimer, contain- 
ing two very fine ones by Godfrey, Scintilla and 










































































British humor, which is more than probable. 


A new play from the pen of A. W. Pinero is 
counted as an event of the London theatrical 
season. According to all accounts, however, 
his new comedy, The Cabinet Minister, pro- 
duced at the Court Theater on April 22, was a 
failure. 


The Boston Ideals, after a troublous season 
and performances to which Miss L’ Allemand is 
said to have contributed almost their only 
merit, went to pieces at Alb&ny early last 
week, and the members set out for New York 
with salaries in arrears. ‘ 


A New York reporter rode one of the ele- 
phants in Barnum’s parade the other night, 
and was overtaken by a rival contemporary 
upon a camel, but they refused to recognize 
each other. The dignity of modern journalism 
must be maintained at any cost. 


The Mirror tells of a unique tribute to a 
prima donna. It says: ‘‘On last Saturday 
evening, a little gilded basket was passed over 
the Casino footlights to Lillian Russell and 
found to contain a tiny black and tan dog, two 
or three weeks old, with a bunch of violets 
attached to its neck.” 


When Herman Merivale’s latest play, Master 
of Ravenswood, is produced by Henry Irving 
at the London Lyceum next season, exactly 
a quarter of a century will have passed since 
at the same theater, a drama founded upon the 
same story, and bearing the same title, was in- 
troduced to London playgoers. The version in 
question was by Palgrave Simpson, but even 
as an adaptation it could not lay much claim to 
originality, as Simpson openly avowed his in- 
debtedness to La Fiancee de Lammermoor, 
which was written in 1828 by Victor Ducange 
for Frederic Lemaitre. The French playwright 
by no means adhered closely to the lines of 
Scott’s novel, but it is said that Merivale, on 
the other hand, has followed the main story of 
the book with much exactitude, especially as 
regards the final and tragic denouement, 
Simpson’s play, by the way, was produced by 
Fechter—it was in 1865—and scored a fair 
amount of success. Irving’s presentation is 
already exciting much interest and consider- 
able discussion as to his own adaptability for 
the part of Edgar of Ravenswood. Ellen Terry 
will of course be the Lady Ashton,and William 
Terriss, the Bucklaw. 


Some of those magnificent-looking actresses 
who charitably devote their valuable services 
to selling flowers at theatrical benefits are very 
shrewd, One of the prettiest that ever tied ten 
cents’ worth of violets into a five-dollar bouton- 
niere was disposing of her wares with splendid 
success, when it was observed by a few of the 
more watchful loungers that she was a party in 
an ingenious little trick that successfully 
pulled the wool over the eyes of the good- 
natured public. By the side of her table stood 
a@ young man who has a mental acquaintance 
with a wonderfully large number of men-about- 
town. As a gentleman would stroli near to 
this young man he would speak out of the 
corner of his mouth to the pretty actress be- 
hind the flower table, and she would then call 
out : 

**Oh, Mr. Smith, can’t I sell you a bouton- 
niere ?” 

The passer-by, on hearing himself called by 
name, would stop short, and looking at the 
radiant face of the actress, would approach her 
and enter into a delightful conversation over 
the beauty and fragrance of flowers in general, 
and of the cluster on her breast in particular. 
Very often the precious cluster would be de- 
tached and sold at a double price, As the pur- 
chaser went away he wondered how that stun- 
ning woman ever learned his name. He did 
not imagine for a moment that the young man 
at her side had imparted it to her. 

One incident will show how charming], pre- 
sumptuous these fair flower actresses can some- 
times be. A young fellow had bought a bunch 
of roses from a girl whose blonde loveliness can 
be found reflected in many hundred cigarette 
packages, and had gone away leaving his um- 
brella leaning against the pretty one’s table. A 
full hour passed before he remembered his loss. 
Then he strolled over to where she still beamed 
upon her patrons and asked her if she had seen 
his umbrella. 

‘*Why, was that lovely umbrella yours?” 
asked she, contributing one of her irresistible 
smiles. 

She was informed that it was, and, if she had 
it, it would be acceptable to its owner. 

** Oh, is not that funny,” laughed the actress. 
‘*T found that umbrella, and thought it would 
be a lovely idea toraffl2 it. I put it up and it 
brought $17.” 

The young man was naturally much cha- 
grined, but he pocketed his wrath when, to 
appease him, the fascinating little robber 
pinned a bunch of pansies in his coat with her 
own fair fingers. 





——<»> 


Mr. Smiley's Explanation. 








Mr. Smiley is a jewelry traveler, he had 
sold Mr. Jacob Rosenbloom a certain line of 
watches for a length of time at $7.50 each. Mr. 
Rosenbloom marked all his goods on a “ one 
per cent.” profit, consequently the price he got 
for Smiley’s watches was $15.00 each. 

One day Mr. Jones, a traveler for another 
house, called on Rosenbloom and offered the 
same goods at $6.00 each, 

Next trip when Smiley called Mr, Rosen- 
bloom was “ loaded for bear.” 

‘*Mr. Shones was here since you was gone 
and offert to sell dose goots at six tollars. I 
am goin’ to trade wid Mr. Shones right away. 
You need not call dis way any more. Goot 
day, mine frent, I'm mad as der tefil about it!” 

Well,” said Smiley, ‘‘they are not the same 
goods in the first place, besides you mark all 
your goods double, don't you? Well, don’t 
you see what a mistake you are making. You 
buy from Jones at $600, mark them $12.00, all 
you make is $6.00, you buy our goods at $7.50 
mark them $15.09, you make $750 each, or 
$1.50 more than you make on Jones’ goods, 
Don’t you see the point?” 

Mr. Rosenbloom’s eyes were opened, ‘‘ Dat is 
so, mine gracious, it is vell you called and ex- 
plained it so nice and clear. Next time Shones 
come along dis way, I'll fire him out of der 
shtore, dat’s so, ain't it?” He still deals with 
Smiley. Tom SwWALWELL. 


jthem until five o'clock, 























































































Trinity Talk. 


Lectures end on Friday next, leaving ten free 
days before the beginning of the midsummer 
exams, 





* 

The series of ambulance lectures ended on 
Thursday last, Miss Snively delivering the 
last of the series on The Sick Room. The 
chief points touched on were the ventilation, 
arrangements and the exhibition of various 
appliances for simplyfying the work of caring 
for the sick. The lectures have been even 
better attended than last year, and have been 
of a most interesting character. The subjects 
treated of were well chosen, and the benefits 
derived from them might prove most useful in 
an emergency. Among the most regular at- 
tendants at the lectures I have noticed Mrs. 
and the Misses Bethune, Mrs, and Miss Bunt- 
ing, Mrs. and the Misses Boulton, Miss 
Hagarty, Mrs. and Miss DuMoulin, Mrs. 
Grasett, the Misses Morson, the Misses 
Strachan, Mr. J. G. Carter Troop, Mr. J. 
Graham Abbott, Mrs. Body, Mrs. Symonds, 
Mrs. Ince; Mrs, and Miss Kingston, Mrs, Philip 
Todd, Mrs. Charles Grasett, Mrs. and the 
Misses Langtry, Mrs. Payne, Mrs. Molson 
Spragge, Mrs. Riordan, the Misses Cayley. 


Baseball is having quite a boom at Trinity 
at present. An inter-class league has been 
formed, the first year, second year, third 
year and resident grads forming the contest- 
ing clubs, and much amusement is derived from 
the weekly games which abound in errors and 
excitement. Two games have been played so 
far, the first game being between the first and 
second years. The former won by so large a 
score that to mention it might almost make 
one think I had meant a cricket not a baseball 


league. 


The second game of the series was, however, 
much superior in every way, the third year 
and grads proving too much for the formerly 
victorious freshmen, who quite expected an- 
other walkover, but were defeated by the 
quite respectable score of fourteen toone. The 
second year will play the winners during the 
early part of next week, when a most excit- 
ing match may be looked for. 

- 


e 


The much-talked-of tennis tournament ap- 
pears at last to be taking some definite shape. 
The chief difficulty will be with the committee, 
whose duty it will be to arrange the handicaps 
—by no means an easy undertaking, and 
» withal a thankless one—few ever being satis- 
fied with the position allotted them. One of 
Wright & Ditson’s best racquets is the prize 


to be given to the fortunate winner. 
oe 


At acollege meeting held on Monday last it 
was decided to give the At Home as usual on 
May 24, the day on which the annual cricket 
match between Trinity and Toronto is played 
on the home club grounds, Czcus, 


‘Varsity Chat. 


It is with much pleasure that the friends of 
Mr. A, T. DeLury, ’90, have learned of his ap- 
pointment to a Fellowship in Worcester Uni- 
versity, Massachusetts. Mr. DeLury was, I 
understand, the successful one of many appli- 
cants. We are entirely satisfied that his ability 
and attainments will but serve to increase the 


reputation of his alma mater, 
* 








’Varsity ball men now wear the proud title 
of amateur champions of the city. Last Satur- 
day's game put them at the top of the ladder. 

. 


The political science men of the fourth year 
have had what is commonly known as a snap 
these exams. They got away last Monday 
morning after writing on six papers for which 
they receive a degree and a half. Other poor 
wretches have anywhere from twenty to fifty 
papers and must plod away till the afternoon 
of Saturday, May 31. 


Mr. J. A. Duff, B. A., 87, who since gradua- 
tion has taken a course in the School of Practi- 
cal Science, has gone to Princeton, New Jersey, 
to visit a gentleman there. It need not surprise 
Mr. Duff’s many friends if they should hear 
that he has accepted a lucrative position as 
mechanical engineer in a large manufacturing 
establishment in Princeton. The Alien Labor 
Act prevents U. S. foreign mails from being 
used asa means of contract making. ‘Tis a 
free and noble democracy over there. NEmMo, 








The Pretty Girls of Ireland. 


The Irish ladies are perhaps the prettiest in 
the wide world. Their features, it is true, are 
less regular than those of English women, but 
they triumph over them with their soft, creamy 
complexions, their large, appealing, grey-blue 
wee and long lashes, and a sort of indefinable 
charm and demure coquetry, yet thoroughly 
modest manners. 

“Every third Irishwoman,” wrote the Queen 
in her diary, when last visiting the country, 
“is beautiful, and some of them remarkably 
so. Their hair and eyes are simply lovely.” 

Apart from personal charms, it is impossible 
not to admire the gentle grace and dignity of 
the wives and daughters of the Emerald Isle. 

Go where you will, you will not find an Irish 
woman who is otherwise than naturally dis- 
tinguished, 

The list of beauties is along one, and look- 
ing back we ean recall histories of the extraor- 
dinary loveliness of the three Miss Gunnings, 
who, when they came up to London, had 
actually to be ‘escorted in Hyde Park by a 
guard of soldiers, sent by the order ot the Sec- 
retary of State, so overwhelming was the 
crowd pressing upon them. 

Then there was Lady Denny, Lady Cabir, 
Lady Clare, and many others, to say nothing 
of the present young Duchess of Leinster, one 
of the most attractive women of this or any 
other day.—London Tit- Bits, 


Johnny’s Magnetism. 
** Johnny is very popular with his teachers,” | 
“ That must be mpetitytag.” 
“Yes, indeed, hey never let him leave 





—Harper’s Bazar, 





A Matter of Form. 


Passenger (at the station)—Pat, why do you 
keep on hitting those car wheels with your 
hammer? 

Pat—Faix, Oi don’t know pwhy, only that it 
is the orthers, 





Three Days out from Sandy Hook. 


Captain of the Nausea—And now, madam, 
we are only four miles from land. 
Lady (anxious to get ashore)—Where? 
"Cantal f the N (pointing d ard) 
n of the Nausea n ownw 
te |—Life. a ate 
































































For Queen and Country. 
MAY 247TH. 











For Saturday Night. 
From east to west the U :ion Jack has been 
Awave all day for country and for Queen. 















































































































































In aureole of honor stands she high 

. Upon the pinnacle of history. 
No brow that wore the jewel and the gem 
In Britain’s crown has born that diadem 
With such white purity of life and mien 
As hers. i 


To-day her reign seems to have been 
A benediction of vast liberties, 
That now like many brilliant stars arise 
In unity of strength, and with the years 
That rolled them over undiscovered spheres— 
Have well been forged within a daily flame, 
And form a halo round her royal name, 
And every shaft in that reflection owes 
Its birth to Honor, and with Honor grows, 
Until the offspring with the parent stands 
Triumphantly within Victoria’s hands. 


Sweet English mother on old England’s throne ! 
What nobler kingdom can a woman own 

Than empires in the heart—and foremost there 
Environed by a million tongues of prayer ? 

How loyalty leaps up in every soul 

That calls her Queen—we glory in control 

So unabused to serve her subjects best, * 
That in her blessing she herself is blest. 

O! Sorrow, with thy black and sombre wing— 
Could we have checked thy mournful! whispering — 
Could we have chained thy presence and thy voice 
Outside her palace walls, had we the choice, 

God knows how gladly many of us would 

Have died to save our Queen her widowhood. 


Thro’ dark, uncertain futures Eogland’s shore 
May washed with tempests be, yet evermore 
Throughout the ages nations will maintain 
Her zenith was in good Victoria’s r+ign. 
Perchance a thousand years will sweep away 
The barriers of time, when some shall say : 

** Would we had lived within the age and lands 
When sceptres drew their soul from woman’s hands.” 
O! queenly hands so gentle in your sway, 

All Canada cheers on your natal day, 
From east to west wave scarlet, white and blue, 
In honor of our country and of you. 


Time sculptures for us all, 
Nor dwells he in king’s palaces alone, 
But chisels every life into a form 
In marbles, streaked or pure—perchance the stone 
Is our own making, who can tell, when torn 
From Nature’s quarries in our early days, 
If fate or circumstance our pathway lays? 
Or is the power our own to rise or fall? 
To-day we mark a statue that has grown 
With time’s light touch, where nations turn their eyes 
To thrones where mapy royal feet have stood, 
And see beneath the arch of English skies 
A monument of perfect womanhood. 
E. Pavtine Jonnson. 





Ghosts. 





Por Saturday Night. 
As I sit here half-dreaming while softly she is playing, 


And watch the blue smoke as it curls in the air, 


Old scenes and old voices come back in a torrent ; 


The past is the present—when lo! as I stare 
These spectres all vanish. 


And naught’s left to mark all these ghosts of my m»mory, 


As silently gliding they've passed in succession, 


Save one smoking stub and a little more ash. 


Yet my wife, as she plays, understands the expression 
That’s come o’er my face. 


And all of those shadows and mists that are crying 


From the past, then give way to a pair of soft eyes. 


A head with its coils of black hair nestles closely. 


The world has got fairer, and brighter the skies, 
As I look at my wife. H. SILenn. 





Baby’s Got a Beau 


She ain’t nuthin’ but a baby ! 
’Twarn’t but yistiday—I swow 

It don’t seem so—since them blue eyes, 
Jes’ ez blue ez they be now, 

Fust looked up in her old dad's here, 
From her mother’s bosom! No! 

’Tisn’t trew, now—’tain’t in natur’'— 
That our baby’s got a beau ! 


Why, we've alluz called her ‘‘ Baby,” 
Me and mother. Teenty tot, 
Land alive! She ia the baby 
Uv the big an’ bloomin’ lot! 
T’others they’d growed up an’ mostly 
Lighted out, when one day, lo! 
Thar she was in their old cradle— 
An’ now Baby’s got a beau ! 





Why, ’tain’t no time since I see her 
Lay a-playin’ with her toes. 
Gals will grow up inter wimmen— 
Mine’s like all the rest, L’spose ; 
Mighty queer, tho’, when I hear her— 
Or still think I hear her—crow 
From her cradle at my comin’, 
To think that Baby’s got a beau ! 


I kin see her gettin’ bigger, 
See her toddlin’ at my side, 
Jes’ the cutest little critter, 
Teasin’ ‘‘ papa” for a “ ride ;” 
I kin see her gittin’ bigger—- 
Can't help seein’ Baby grow— 
But I can’t see how it’s come ter 
This—that Baby's got a beau ! 


Course I wouldn't keep her single 
When she really is growed up; 
Mother’a me hev been too happy 
Not to want the same sweet cup 
Uv good married love to sweeten 
Her life, too—but it’s a blow— 
An’ thar ain’t no gittin’ round it— 
To.think Baby’s got a beau ! 
New York Mercury. 





Dawn and Dusk, 


Apollo's shafts of radiant flame, 
Shattered against the sea’s blue shield, 
On myriad ripples dance and gleam, 
Gold stars strewn o’er an azure field. 
Upon the shining sands they stand, 

In morn of day, and morn of life, 
Together stand, hand clasped in hand, 
A bridegroom fond, a happy wife. 


The moon, a silver scimitar, 
Severs the drifting rack of cloud. 
Far, far beyond the harbor bar 
The surges moan, aow Icw, now loud. 
Along upon the darksome strand— 
The black waves lapping at her feet— 
A widow stands; vaniched the hand, 
Silent the voice that made life sweet. 
Mary J, Sarrorp, in Belford’s Magazine. 
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Noted People. 


The young Duc @’ Orleans has hit upon the 
highly original idea of being married in prison. 

Kate Pier and Kate H. Pier, mother and 
daughter, are attorneys-at-law in Milwaukee. 

Princess Christian is better, but still far from 
well, and has to wear a thick veil and to exer- 
cise the greatest care, 

Mme. Charles Bigot, daughter of the Ameri- 
can portrait painter Healey, is an interesting 
and agreeable French- American, 

General Sherman is au inveterate theater- 
goer. If he likes a play, he enjoys seeing it a 
dozen times over, and no first night is complete 
without him. In evening dress, with his aqui- 
line face and close-croppec, snow-white beard, 
he is a very noticeable figure, 

Mr. Gladstone is the largest book-buyer in 
London. As he desires to see every new publi- 
cation of consequence on every subject, and 
wishes to read his own copy only, his enormous 
library has become a monumental collection of 
what Mr. Venus would describe as ‘the 

. human warious.” 

Miss Mary A. Green, an able young lawyer of 
Boston, has been delivering a course of lec- 
tures upon Law, with special reference to the 
place and duties of women under the law, to 
the senior pupils of Lasell Seminary, Auburn- 
dale, Mass. These fortunate girls include also 
scientific cooking, millinery, dressmaking, 
home sanitation, swimming, bowling, and 
military drill in their curriculum, 


The Duke of Westminster has the finest 
collection: of plate in England, his silver 
plates for vension being particularly beautiful. 

. His Grace’s household is conducted on the 
same principle as Her Majesty’s; the super- 
visor of it has a salary of something like £800 
a year, and a number of servants are specially 
told off whose duty it is to look after the plate. 
The silver belonging to the Mess of the Royal 
Artillery at Woolwich probably comes second. 
Their mess room is fitted up like an immense 
_jeweler’s show room, and is guarded day and 
night. 

A private letter, received on this side of the 
water recently, shows how high is the rank 
accorded to Walt Whitman in England. It 
gives an account of a conversation that took 
place between a friend of the writer and the 
poet Tennyson, in the course of which the poet- 
laureate of England remarked that Whitman 
was certainly one of the greatest, and probably 
the greatest, of living poets. The gentleman 
who wrote the letter, it should be explained, is 
not a disciple or even an admirer of the “good, 
grey poet,” and his testimony as to the esteem 
in which Whitman is held abroad is, of course, 
the more valuable for that reason. 


Mr. Pinero, the most successful and popular 
dramatist of the present day, is yet a young 
man. He lives in St. John's Wood Road, and 
his study is a long narrow chamber, decorated 
with numerous old prints, dealing with theatri- 
cal subjects. Strangely enough, his study is 
the last place in which he can work properly. 
Public places, such as the coffee-room of a 
hotel, or the green-room of a theater, are the 
spots in which his best lines are written. He 
is athletic, and plays a good game of tennis. 
He holds some pleasant receptions at St. John’s 
Wood, where numbers of well-known people 
invade his sanctum and discuss his produc- 
tions. 

King Mandara, an East African monarch, is 
an eccentric individual, according to Mr. Fitch, 
a missionary. Whenever anything occurs to 
annoy him, he issues notice of a boycott against 
Mr. Fitch; and once, owing to the failure of 
the crops and the consequent scarcity of dis- 
tilled pombe, of which he was very fond, Man- 
dara prevented Mr. Fitch from getting food or 
labor in the district for nearly twelve months. 
Another eccentricity related of him is that, 
finding the leopards troublesome, he tied up 
one of his subjects for a bait, and posted 
another in hiding to shoot the leopard. The 
plan succeeded up to acertain point—that is, 
the leopard got the bait. 


Cavour, the statesman to whom is due the 
realization of the dream of united Italy, had a 
love affair when he was twenty which cast a 
shadow over the rest of his life. He and the 
young lady seemed made for each other, but 
they were separated by an insurmountable 
obstacle ; the lady’s hand had-already been dis- 
posed of by her father after the manner of 
Italian marriages of that day. After a separa- 
tion of years, during which they carried on a 
correspondence marked by the most passionate 
and touching language, the young lady died, 
literally of a broken heart. Cavour tells the 
story of his unhappy love in his diary, and 
curses himselt for being the cause of so much 
misery to this ‘‘ heavenly woman.” 


Arabi Pasha has recently been unwell, and 
he complains that his health suffers from the 
hot and humid climate of Ceylon, after the dry 
atmosphere of Egypt. It was just the hot 
season, and the climate of Ceylon is trying. 
“Ridiculous accounts of visits to Arabi Pasha,” 
writes the Daily News correspondent at Colom- 
bo, “often appear in the English papers from 
passengers passing through, As a matter of 
fact, Arabi, whom I often see, has aged con- 
siderably. A few years ago he was a handsome 
black-haired man, in the prime of life, with a 
fine military bearing; now he is quite grey, 
and has the look of an old man. So far as exile 
can be pleasant, however, he and his brother 
exiles have nothing to complain of, for they 
have large and well-furnished bungalows to 
live 'n, horses, carriages and everything they 
want, with liberty to go up country and almost 
anywhere they choose, provided they do not 
leave the island. They are invited to, and are 
Present at, a great many social and public 
gatherings. Several of the Pashas have their 
families with them, their sons and daughters 
marry and are given in marriage; and all but 
the exiles themselves are allowed to come and 
zo to and from Egypt as they like. The 
Pashas naturally have a great desire to return 
to their homes, and if they are ever permitted 
‘to do so, I think, if the word of the Egyptians 
‘is to be trusted, that the British Government 
may rest assured of their causing no further 
trouble. The attemtion and soldierly courtesy 


bestowed on Arabi and his brother exiles by 
the Duke of Connaught when here was one of 
~ a touching incideats of the recent royal 
v ” 





the boarding-house keeper. 


ously. 
you,” he remarked, with a grim smile. 


of mine, Charle 
Barro 


Art and Artists. 


The exhibition of the season’s work of the 
Toronto Art Students’ League held last Friday 
and Saturday was successful in every respect, 
A large number of visitors inspected the work 
and found an abundance of interest in the 
studies unframed and in all stages of com- 
pletion, as well as in the more ambitious and 
finished efforts. This exhibition impressed me 
as being more of what the exhibition purports 
to be—a showing of students’ work—than any 
the league has yet held. A greater number of 
the studies drawn from their own models was 
hung and the average quality of these was 
higher than it had formerly been. The work 
on the walls spoke of honest endeavor and 
ambitious effort to climb higher and the league 
is certainly to be congratulated on its success 
as a self-sustaining body. A very creditable 
display both in chalk and water-color was 
made by the lady members, who were this 
season for the first time admitted to the 
league. The studies were mainly* done in 
chalk or charcoal, though other mediums, 
colurs, etc., were not wanting. A great many 
original pen and ink drawings, suitable for 
book or journal illustrations, were shown, 
some of which have been kindly loaned to me 
for reproduction this week. Some still-life 
studies in oils and some excellent specimens of 
wood engraving were much admired. 

* 





























































































Among the gentlemen who take an active 
interest in the growth and development of art 
among us is Mr. Bernard McEvoy of the 
editorial staff of the Mail. On Friday evening 
of last week he delivered an instructive address 
before the students of Moulton Ladies’ College, 
taking as his subject The Methods of Art 
Critics, The lecture, of which I have not space 
to give an epitome, was filled with points 
calculated to interest and benefit students of 
art. 


BRIGDEN. 


~e A LEAGUE MODEL—BY F. H. 


e 

Mr, J. Enoch Thompson secured several good 
pictures during his visit to the Academy’s 
exhibition in Montreal. 

* 

Mr. C. M. Manley, A.R.C.A., left on Monday 
for England, where he will spend some time 
studying and working. VAN. 

—_—— OO 


Magazines. 


Lippincott’s Magazine for Juneis an emin- 
ently readable number. The complete novel is 
entitled Circumstantial Evidence, 7, Mary E. 
Stickney. Robert Kennaway Douglas writes 
on The drigin of Chinese Culture and Civiliza- 
tion. Among other interesting prose articles 
is the first instalment of a series entitled 
Round Robin Talks, which introduce the 
conversation, anecdotes, etc., of a collection of 
bright lights, such as Max O'Rell, Julian 
Hawthorne, Edgar Fawcett, etc. 





Belford’s Magazine for June has an excellent 
article on The e Problem by Judge Fenner, 
an article on The Extirpation of the Crime 
Breeders of the Day a Public Necessity by 
Anthony Comstock, and many other excellent 
contributions in prose and verse by clever 
writers. The complete story is The oman’s 
Version by Jenny Watkins. 





He Who Enjoys Not The Circus. 


The man who finds no pleasure in the circus, 
and says that Senor Morenza does not turn 
three times in his final somersault, is fit for 
treasons, stratagems and spoils. The man who 
has no peanut for the elephant, nor candy for 
the Shetland pony nor cough drop for the 
monkey, is not a man totrust. The man who 
says that the zebra’s stripes and the bloom on 
the cheek of the dona alfalfa are due to the 
same cause, namely, paint; that the cannon 
balls by the strong man are not 
solid; and that the juggler’s knives are 
not edged like razors; that the chariot 
races are not genuine, and that the wild 
man from Borneo is a Connecticut Yankee 
—shun that man; he is a_ pessimist 
and a skeptic; he is a fault-finder and a 
doubter. e objects because the whale is 
dead, and does not believe that the ring- 
master really hits the clown with the whip. 
When the band plays its loudest and the ele- 
phants come in with stately tread, led by 
turbaned keepers, when come knights 
and ladies more gorgeously and _ sur- 
pening, ornate than was ever knight or 
ady before; when the camels from the sandy 
desert with swinging step and dejected air 
march past; when come more long lines of 
pocoeat and princesses, cavaliers and courtly 
ames, wild beasts and strange peoples, while 
milk-white horses prance everywhere with 
their gay trappings, cloth of gold and royal 
purple, and the steam calliope breaks out and | 
the lion roars till it seems as if his back teeth 
must. be loosened—then, with all the splendor 
of this world spread out at his feet the man 
who does not renew his youth and become a 
boy again is no man at all. He would object to 
a pension. He would send back a compliment- 
ary Pacti ticket.—F’, H. C. in the Theater Mag- 
azine, 





A GRENADIER DRUMMER—BY W. THOMSON. 


ee ees 


A Haurbreadth Escape. 


Flott, the volunteer, left the barracks with- 
out permission. As the young man is a general 
favorite, his corporal determined, if possible, 
to shield him from punishment. Accordingly, 
he wrapped a sweeping brush in a blanket and 
laid it in the volunteer’s bed. The officer on 
duty, who is rather short-sighted, soon after 
went the round of the beds until he came to 
Flott’s. ‘‘ Who lies here,” he asked the corporal. 

** Volunteer Flott,” was the reply. 

**Flott, eh! The disorderly fellow is so 
intent on pleasure that he totally neglects 
himself. (The corporal trembles in the belief 
that the fraud is discovered.) You may tell 
volunteer Flott to-morrow to get his hair cut. 
Good night !” 


Ore 
A Burst of Speed. 
Street Car Conductor (to driver)—I wonder 
what that man is running so hard for? 
Driver (looking back)—Mebby the, fool wants 
ter giton, G’lang! 





Did She Take Him for a Dude? 
Lady (to cullud gemman, digging post holes) 
—Do you ever perspire, Sam ? 
Sam—No, mum ; I jess sweats, 





Adding Insult to Injury. 


Little Willie (who has been repulsed)— Where 
can I find sincerity ? ; 

Miss Bored—Why, in the dictionary, of 
course !|—Tenas Siftings. 





No Coffee There, 
“Tsee that coffee has gone up,” remarked 


The star boarder sniffed at his cu 


suspici- 
“That won't make any di 


erence to 





Patterson—Wohen I was in London a friend 


Ferguson—— 
Why, I know 


w—C y Ferguson ! 


him! 
Patterson— Well, he’s a good fellow all the 
same, 


A JAPANESE STUDY—BY W. BENGOUGH, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Original Sketches from the Exhibition of the Art Students’ League. 
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A STUDY—BY C. W. JEFFERYS, 





A LEAGUE MODEL--BY C., M. MANLEY. 


HAPPY HOURS—BY J, D, KELL ' 





IN THE PUBLIC GARDENS, HALIFAX—BY S&S, F., LANGFORD, 





AN INTERESTING NEGATIVE—BY R. HOLMBS, 
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BY MRS. GHORGIE SHELDON 
Author of “ Max,” “ That Dowdy,” ‘ Queen Bess,” “ Sibyl's Influence,” “* The Forsaken 


Bride,” “ Brownie's Triumph,” &c. 


CHAPTER VI. 
A CONFESSION AND ITS REPLY. 


Wallace, in his lonely home, was of course 
very sad and almost stunned by the blow that 
had : fallen upon him so suddenly. 

For many years his mother had been the one 
object upon which he had lavished the deep, 
strong affection of his manly nature. He had 
lost his father when but a youth, but Mrs. 
Richardson had struggled bravely to keep him 
at school and give him as good an education as 
possible, for he was a lad possessing more than 
ordinary capabilities and attainments, By the 
time, however, that he —— from the 
high-school in the city of ton, Mass., where 
they were living at that time, their slender 
means gave ‘out, and Wallace found that he 
must relinquish, at least for the present, his 
aspiration to perfect himself as an architect, 
and do something for his own and his mother's 
support. 

e was but seventeen years of age at this 
time, but he was a strong, manly fellow, and 
he resolved to take up the carpenter's trade, 
much about which he already knew, for during 
his vacations he had often worked from choice, 
under the direction of his father. 

As he had told Violet, he felt that a practical 
and thorough knowledge of the construction of 
buiidings would be of inestimable benefit in 
the future, for he had not by any means given 
up his intention of ultimately becoming an 
architect. 

He applied to the builder and contractor who 
had grown up under and succeeded to the 
business of his fatner, and the man readily 
agreed to engage him, provided he would be 
willing to go to Cincinnati, where he had 
managed to obtain a very large contract, and, 
for a lad of Wallace’s age, he offered him un- 
usual inducements. 

At first Wallace demurred, for he could not 
bear the thought of leaving his mother, and at 
that time they could not both afford to make 
the change. 

But he finally concluded to make the trial, 
and at the end of six months he had made him- 
self so valuable to his employer that the man 
has increased his wages, and promised him 
still further promotion if he continued to pro- 

as he had done. 

This change in his circumstances enabled 
Wallace to send for his mother and to provide 
a comfortable little home for her. 

He was very ambitious ; every spare moment 
was spent in study, while he also attended an 
evening school for drawing, where he could 
receive instruction in his beloved architecture. 

Thus, step by step, he went a on, per- 
fecting himself in both his trade and his pro- 
fession until, at the opening of our story, six 
years after leaving his native city, Boston, we 
find him and his mother still residents of Cin- 
cinnati, and the young man in a fair way to 
realize the one grand object of his life. 

Already he had executed a number of plans 
for buildings, which had been approved, ac- 
cepted and fairly well paid for, while he had 
applicd for, and hoped to obtain, a lucrative 
position in the office of an eminent architect, 
at the beginning of the new year. 

His accident had interrupted his business 
for several weeks, but he knew that he should 
lose nothing pecuniarily, for the company that 
controlled the incline-piane railway had _—— 
to meet the expense of his illness an pay 
him a goodly sum besides; so his enforc 
idleness had not tried his patience as severely 
as it would have otherwise done. 

Indeed he had not been idle, for he had de- 
voted a good deal of time, after he was able to 
be about, to the study of his beloved art. His 
right hand, being only slightly injured, he 
exccuted several designs which he was sure 
would be useful to him in the future. 

His mother’s sudden death, however, was a 
blow which almost crushed him. He had 
never thought that she could die, at least for 
long years, for she had a ey been in the 
enjoyment of perfect healt 

They were sitting together one evening, and 
had been unusually social and merry, when 
Mis. Richardson suddenly broke of in the 
middle of a sentence, leaned back in her chair 
as if faint, and before Wallace could reach her 
side her spirit was gone. 

Wallace would not believe that she was dead 
until the hastily summoned physician declared 
that life was entirely extinct, and then the 
heavily afflicted son felt as if his burden were 
greater than he cou!d bear. 

He did not look upon that loved face again 
until the hour of the funeral, when he went 
alone into their prett lor to take his last 
farewell, and found Violet there before him. 

Her presence there had been “‘inexpressibly 
comforting” to him, as he had said, and in the 
sudden reaction and surprise of the moment he 
had betrayed the secret of his love for her. 

He was shocked and filled with dismay when, 
after his return from the grave of bis mother, 
he had an —? to quietly think over 
what he had done. 

He felt that he had been very unwise—that 
he had no right to aspire to the hand of the 
beautiful heiress, for he could offer her nothing 
but his true heart, and this, he well knew, 
would be scorned by Violet’s aristocratic 
relatives. 

Yet, in spite of his remorse, his heart leaped 
with exultation over the knowledge that the 
lovely girl returned his affection. She had not 
spoken her love, but he had seen it in her shy, 
sweet glance of surprise and joy at his confes- 
sion ; he had felt it in the clinging clasp of her 
trembling fingers, that would not let him re- 
lease her hand ; he had heard it in every tone 
of her dear voice when she had told him, 
simply but heartily, that she ‘‘ was glad.” 

Was she glad to know that she was his 
“darling,” or only glad because her presence 
was a comfort to him in his hour of trial ? 

Both, he felt very sure, and he kept repeat- 
ing those three words over and over until they 
became sweetest music in his soul. 

But he told himself that he must not accept 
the — gift of her love, 

** What shall Ido?” he cried, in deep distress. 
**I have compromised myself; I have gone too 
far to retract, and she would deem me unmanly 
- I should keep silent and let the matter drop 

are,” 

He sat for hours trying to decide what course 
to pursue, and finally he exclaimed, with an air 
of resolution : 



















































what she had written. 


honesty and fulness of her fond little 
heart; and, though she stood for a mo- 
ment or two irresolute, debating whether to 
tear it intu picces and thus caat fhe 

forever from her with the fragments, or to send 
it and trust to Wallace’s good sense to inter- 
pret it aright, her good angel touched the bal- 
ance in her favor, and she resolutely sealed and 
addressed the missive. 


the street corner, where she posted it with her 
own hands, after which she sped back to her 
chamber and relieved her sensitive heart in 
another burst of teart. 


not regretted her act, now that it was past 
recall, She grew nervous and self-abusive, de- 
clared that she had been unmaidenly, and made 
herself as wretched as possible. 


sult of her letter. Would Wallace despise her 
for unsexing herself and almost proposing to 
him? Would he, with his ex 
of honor, still claim that it would be unmanly 
to accept the love which she had so freely 
offered him? 


hours up to the following afternoon, when she 
expected a letter from 
disappointed when none came. 


some social calls, and Violet was striving to 
divert her mind from the all-important theme 
by going over her music lesson for to morrow. 
It was useless, however; there was no music 
in her—everything was out of harmony, and 
her fingers refused to do their work. 


such a chaotic state that words had no mean- 
ing for her, and she finally grew so nervous 
that she could do nothing but pace up and 
down the room, 


and she was upon the point of going up stairs 
to bed, when a sudden ring at the door bell 
made her start with a feeling of mingled shame 


nd joy. 

She listened breathlessly, while a servant 
went to answer the summons, and then heard 
her usher some one into the drawing-room. 


library doorway, bearing a card on a silver 
salver. 

**A caller for you, Miss Violet,” she said, as 
she passed her the bit of pasteboard, 


build up a possible fortune, I should not have 
betrayed myself as I did. I was unnerved by 
my great sorrow, and jour gentle sympathy. 
coming as it did like balm to my wounded 
heart, unsealed my lips before I was aware of 
it. Again I beg your forgiveness, and with it 
forgetfulness of aught that could serve to 
lower me in your esteem, 
“ Sincerely yours, 
*““WALLACE RICHARDSON.” 


Violet was greatly excited bY. the contents of 
this letter, and burst into 1 flood of tears the 
moment she had perused it. 

She understood just how matters stood. 

She comprehended how Wallace had grown 
to love her, even as she had, though at the time 
unconsciously, learned to love him while she 
was an invalid in his home; how with his 
proud, manly sense of honor, he determined 
never to reveal his secret, from a fear that he 
would be regarded as a fortune-hunter, and 
that her aristocratic relatives would scorn an 
alliance with him on account of his poverty. 

But Violet felt that he was her peer, if not 
her superior, in every respect save that of 
wealth ; that a grand future lay before him— 
grand because he would climb to the topmost 
round in the ladder of his profession, if energy, 
perseverance, and unswerving rectitude could 
attein it. 

He might be pocr in purse now, but what of 
that? Money was of little value ccmpared 
with a nature so rich and noble as his; and, 
more than that—she loved him! 

**Yes, I do!” she exclaimed, as she pressed 
to her lips the precious letter that told of his 
love for her. ‘‘I am not ashamed of it either, 
and—TI am going to tell him of it.” 

A crimson flush mounted to her brow as che 
gave expression to this resolution, and, for a 
moment, a sense of maidenly reserve and 
timidity oppressed her. The next, she tossed 
back her pretty head with a resolute air. 

“Why should I not tell him?” she said. 
onal should I conceal the fact when the 
knowledge will make two true, loving hearts 
happy? I have money enough for us both, for 
the present, and by and by I know he will have 
an abundance. I suppose Belle and V/ilhelm 
will object and scold, but I don’t care ; it is the 
right thing to do, and I am going to do it,” and 


‘| she proceeded to put her resolution at once 


into action. 
She drew her writing tablet before her, and, 
with the tears still glittering on her lashes and 


acrimson flush on her cheek, she penned the 
following rey to her lover’s letter : 


** DEAR ALLACE,— Your letter has just 


come to me, I have nothing to ‘forgive ’—I do 
not wish to ‘forget. Perbaps I am guilty of 
what the world would call an unmaidenly act 
in writing thus, when your communication does 
not really call for a reply, but I know my happi- 
ness, and, I believe, yours also, depends upon 
perfect truthfulness and candor. 
guarded words by your mother’s casket told me 
that you love me; your letter to-day reaffirms 
it, and my own heart goes forth in happy re- 
sponse to all that you have told me. 


Your un- 


“You have made use of the expression ‘ pre- 


sumption and wrong.’ Pardon me if I claim 
that you would have been guilty of a greater 
wrong by keeping silent. Heaven has ordained 
that somewhere on this earth each heart has its 
mate, and there would be much less of secret 
sorrow, much less of domestic misery, if people 
would be honest with each other and true to 
themselves. How many lives are ruined by the 
worship of mammon—by the bondage of posi- 
tion! Perhaps I might be accused of ‘ pre- 
sumption ’—of offending against all laws of so- 
called etiquette, in making this open confes- 
sion. However it may seem, Iam going to be 
true to myself and my convictions of what is 
right, and soI have opened my heart to you. 
Still, if in writing thus, I have done aught that 
can lower me in your esteem, I pray you to for- 
give and forget 


** VIOLET HUNTINGTON.” 
Violet would not allow herself to read over 


She had penned the note out of the 


r happiness 


Then she stole softly downstairs and out to 


She would not have been human if she had 


She dared not think what would be the re- 


erated ideas 


Thoughts such as these occupied her waking 
allace, and was deeply 
Mr. and Mrs. Mencke had gone out to make 


She then tried to read, but her mind was in 


The hours slowly dragged on, evening came, 


A moment later the girl appeared in the 


one, by otomns such astraightforward course. 


not come here intending to tell you just this, 
or with the hope that our interview would re- 
sult in such open confessions.” 


darting a startled look at him. 


are,” he said, as she would have withdrawn 
herself from his encircling arms, ‘*‘ for you may 
be very sure I shall never give you up after 
this ; but your letter must be answered in some 
way : I knew that we must come to some final 
understanding, and though truth would not 
allow me to disavow my love for you, yet I 
wished you to realize fully that I would not 
presume to take advantage of anything which 
you might have —— upon the impulse of 
the woment. I woul 

of you which you might regret when youshoald 
come to think of it more calmly; while, too, I 
wished to assure myself that your friends 
would sanction your decision, and absolve me 
from any desire to take a dishonorable advant- 
age of you. I would win you fairly, my Violet, 
or not at all.” 
























































sister or her husband to—to our engagement?” 
she asked. 


that I wanted,” Wallace returned, smiling, 
**for I had resolved not to take you at your 
word until I had assured myself that you fully 
understood all that it would involve ; then, of 
course, I knew that the proper thing for me to 
ps _—— be to ask their consent to our be- 
rot ” 


questioned. 
dear?” 


it.” Violet said, with 
thinking it best to prepare him for the worst 
at the outset. 


position?” he greet ioned gravely. 
girl fran 


for me to bind by any promise to become 
my wife, until 

competence that will meet their approval and 
warrant me in asking for your hand.” 


erect and proud before him. 


ise,” she said, in a low, thrilling tone, “ for 
when I gave you my love, I gave you myself as 
well. Iam yours while t live. 
my love for you, I have virtually bound myself 
to you; and even if 1 am never your wife in 
name, I shall be in soul untilI die. You can 
ask the sanction of my sister and her husband, 
as a matter of form. 
it; but they have no moral right to come be- 
tween us—they never shall! They are very 
proud and ambitious ; they hope "—and Violet 
colored crimson at the confession—*‘to marry 
me to some rich man; but my heart and my 
hand are mine to bestow upon whom I will; 
and, Wallace, they are yours, now and for- 
ever. 


while he wondered if there was ever so strange 
a betrothal before, 


she could not have been more surely bound to 
him if their marriage vows had already been 
ronounced—at least, as far as her fidelity to 
im was concerned. 


a moment—‘‘I am not yet quite eighteen—and 
Wilhelm is my guardian. He can control my 
fortune until 
make no difference with our relations. You 





NIGH i. 


Not That Kind of an Exam. 





























































































saw how pale she was, 

“ Violet |—Miss nen ! are you ill?” 
he cried, regarding her anxiously. 

Again rich color surged up to her brow at 
the sound of his dear vo for the tremulous 
tenderness in it told her that his heart was all 
her own, and her elastic spirits rebounded at 


candidates for the police force, came an awk- 
ward-looking fellow one» day. ‘‘Captain 
Blank,” he said, mentioning the name of the 
captain of a -— station, ‘‘ sent me here to be 
examined, Is this the room?’ He was told 
that it was, and after his name, age, and other 
things of this sort had been written down, he 
was directed to take off his coat and shirt. 
The physician then examined his heart and 
lungs, and made the usual inquiries, the candi- 
date all the while getting more and more im- 
patient. When he was directed to remove the 
remainder of his clothing, his patience gave 
way entirely. ‘‘ Look here,” he said, angri'y, 
“T never was treated so in my life. Why 
should I tske off my clothes just because you 
say so?” ‘ Why, it is customary to make tle 
examination thorough,” the physician ex- 
plained, patiently ; ‘‘ I am ea you exactly 
as I treat everybody else.’ “All right” the 
man said, sulkily, beginning to disrobe,' ‘but 
I'll be hanged if I see what all this has to do 
with the case.” ‘“ Why, if you want to goon 
the police force you must of course submit to 
the tests.” ‘‘Police force!” exclaimed the 
man, ih mingled fury and astonishment ; “I 
éame here to be examined as a witness in a 
liquor case.” 


once. 

She shot a shy, sweet glance up into his 
earnest face, a et little smile began to 
quiver about her lovely lips, then she said, half- 
saucily, but with charming confusion : 

**No—I am not ill; I—was only afraid tirat I 
had done something dreadful.” Have I?” 

All the worldly wisdom, with which the 
young man bad tried to arm himself, in order 
to shield the girl whom he so fondly loved from 
rashly doing what she might regret later, gave 
way at that, and before he was aware of what 
he was doing he had gathered her close in his 


arms. 

‘* My darling! no,” he said ; ‘‘ you have only 
done what was true and noble, and I honor you 
with oy whole soul. If all women were one- 
balf as ingenuous there would be, as you have 
said, far less ae inthe world. Butsomany 
are simply worldly-wise—thinking more of 
wealth an sition than they do of true affec- 
tion, that their hearts starve, their lives are 
warped and ruined. Violet, my heart’s dear- 
est, how shall I tell you of my heart's great 
love? I cannot te}l it—I shall have to let a life- 
time of devotion attest it, but yowhave glorified 
- whole future by assuring me of your affec- 
tion.” 

“Oh, I was so afraid you would think me 
very bold—that you would regard me with 
contempt,” Violet sighed, tremulously. ‘After 
= letter had gone, and I tried to think over 
what I had written more calmly, and to wonder 
how you would regard it, I was almost sorry 
that I had sent it.” 

** Almost,’ but not really sorry?” questioned 
Wallace, with a fond smile. 

** No, for I had to tell you the truth, if I told 
= anything, and no one can be sorry for 

ing strictly candid,” she returned, ‘‘and,” a 
resolute uplifting of her pretty head, while she 
looked him straight in tne eyes, ‘“‘ why should 
I not tell you just what was in my heart? why 
does the world think that a woman must never 
speak, no matter if she ruins two lives by her 
silence? You told me that you loved me, 
although you did not ask me if I returned your 
affection; but I knew that my life would be 
ruined if I did not make you understand it. I 
do love you, Wallace, and I will not be ashamed 
because I have told you of it.” 

The young man was deeply moved by this 
frank, artless confession. e knew there was 
not a grain of indelicacy or beldness in it ; it 
was simply a truthful expression of a pure and 
noble nature, the spontaneous outburst cf a 
holy affection responding to the sacred love of 
his own heart, and the avowal aroused a pro- 
found reverence for an ingenuousness that was 
as rere as it was perfect. 

He bent down and touched his lips to her 
silken hair. 

“There is no occasion,” he said, earnestly, 
‘“*and you have changed all my /ife, my dear 


this.” 





When the Question was Popped. 





Old McWhiff (half asleep)—Doan’ be chirrup 
in’ at th’ harse, daughter. We're goin’ like th’ 
banshee alriddy.— Judge. 


Still,” he added, with a slight smile, “I did 





Not Sworn To. 


A servant-boy was sent to the jeweler’s with 
a valuable ring. He took it out of its box to 
admire it, and, passing over a Se 
let it fall on a muddy bank. Not being able to 
find it he ran away to sea, finally settled in a 
colony, made a large fortune, came back after 
many years, and bought the estate on which he 
had been servant. One day, while walking 
over his land with a friend, he came to the 
plank-bridge, and there told his story. “I 
could swear,” said be, pushing his stick into 
the mud, “tothe very spot on which the ring 
dropped.” When he withdrew his stick, the 
ring was on the end it. 


“Did you not,” Violet asked, quickly, and 


‘*No, love ; nay, rest content just where you 


not claim any promise 





Father Paid. 


Paterfamilias—But this fast life of yours ; do 
you think it pays? L : 

Tom Fastun—No, father, it don’t pay, but J 
am very grateful that you do.—Harvard Lam- 


Violet flushed at this, poon, 


** Did you expect to obtain the sanction of my 








Unintentional Courtesy. 
“I did not come expecting to gain anything ae 


“* And you intend to do this now?” Violet 
‘*Certainly. You are not of age, are you, 
‘*No; but Wallace, they will never sanction 
urning cheeks, but 
use of my present poverty and humble 


* Yes, an oney is their idol,” the young 
answered. 


“ Then,. Violet I do not think it will be right 





have earned a position and ®| Rupert—How kind Egbert is to scratch tha’ 


poor strange dog’s ear ! 
Wilfred— Why, my dear boy, Eggie’s lege are 
so long he thinks he’s scratching himself. Puc/: 
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Dr. Seott’s Electric Corsets and Belts 
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by leading physicians as 
4 the best, safest and most 
effectuel remedy for 
Spinal Complaints, Incip- 


Violet put him a little from her, and stood 





* You do not need to bind me by any prom- 


n confessing 


know they will not give 


Wellace regarded her with astonishment, 


He had asked no promise, but he felt that 


‘*I am young, I know,” Violet went on, after 


am twenty-one; but that need 


At the City Hall, in Boston, into the room 
where the city physician held examinatious of 


“In that case,” the doctor 
answered, smiling at the situation, ‘“‘ you may 
put on your clothes and go into the room over 


“ There is no other way but to make a frank 
explanation—confess my sorrow for my pre- 
sumption and ask her forgiveness ; then I must 
take up the burden of my lonely life and bear 
it as well as I can.” 

The next morning, after he had partaken of 
his solitary breakfast, which a kind and sym- 
pathizing neighbor sent in to him, he sat down 
to his task of writing his confession to Violet. 

That evening the fair young girl received the 
following epistle : 

“My Dear Miss Huntineton,—I am filled 
with conflicting emotions, which it would be 
vain for me to try to explain, in addressing 
you thus; but my mother taught me this 
motto in my ycuth—and I have endeavored 
to make it the rule of my life ever since—‘ If 
you do wrong confess it and make what repara- 
tion you can.’ I realize that I was guilty of 
great presumption and wrong in addressing 
you so unguardedly as I did yesterday, when 
we stood alone by my mothers casket. Pray 
forgive me, for, while I am bound to confess 
that the words were forced from me by a true, 
strong love which will always live in my heart 
—a love such as a man experiences but once in 
his life for a woman whom he would win for 

his wife, if he could do so honorabiy—I know 
that, situated as I am, with a life of labor be- 
fore me and only my own efforts to help me 


Violet grew dizzy ; then the rich color surged 


over cheek and brow, as she read the name of 
Wallace Richardson, written upon the spotless 


surface in a beautiful, flowing hand, 


CHAPTER VIL. 
‘‘ HE IS MY AFFIANCED HUSBAND,” 


Violet stood as if dazed for a moment, aftcr 
reading her lover’s name, and realized that he 
had come in person to reply to her letter, her 
cheeks fairly aaatas with mingled joy and agi- 
tation, her heart fluttering like a frightened 
bird in its cage. 

Then she grew pale with sudden fear and 


r 

What would be the outcome of this inter- 
view? 

Would it bring her happiness or sorrow? 

With trembling limbs, and a face that was 
as white as the delicate lace about her throat, 
she went slowly toward the drawing-room to 
learn her fate, 

Wallace, no less nervous and perturbed than 
herself, was pacing the elegant apartment, but 
stopped and turned eagerly toward Violet as 
she entered, his face luminous in spite of the 





stern self-control which he had resolved to 
exercise. 


se. 
All the light died out of it however, as he 


will be true to me, I know, and I do not need 
to assure you of my own faithfulness, I am 
sure. Meantime you will be working up in 
your pecteenin, and when I do reach my 
majority and come into possession of my 
money, I can do as I like, without asking the 
consent of any one.” 

“My faithful, true-hearted little woman, I 
had no idea there was such reserve force be- 
neath your gay, laughing exterior,” Wallace 
returned, tenderly, ‘‘What a royal gift you 
have bestowed upon me, my darling! 4 
it reverently, gratefully and pledge you my 
faith in return, while Ido not n to assure 
you that I will not spare myself in striving to 
win a name and a position worthy to offer my 
heart’s queen. You have changed the whole 
world for me,” he continued, with emotion. 
**1 am no longer alone, and you have armed me 
with a zeal and courage, to battle with the 
future, such as I should never have known un. 
der other circumstances. My darling,I take 
your promise, with your love and when the 
right time comes I shall claim my wife.” 


(To be continued.) 
Arthur—Don’t marry Ella. She is as silent 








as @ post. 
Fred—Then she is just tne girl to hitch to. 
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Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inc?- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 
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Headache, yet Carter’s Lirrte Liver Pius 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curin 
and preventing this annoying ep eyes while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate *he bowels. 
Even if they only cured 
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Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so x! ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 
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and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
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CHAPTER XLV. 


Mauric2 Evandale was obliged to go to 
B :echfield tnat —_ but, before he went, 
he explained his position more fully to Miss 
Vane than he had thought it necessary to do 
with Eaid. His father had left him an ample 
income ; he fad no near relatives, and was 
ab'e to look forward with confidence to giving 
Enid a comfortable home. He wanted to marry 
her a3 soon as possible; but, as Miss Vane 
pointed out to him, there was no use in oe 
in too great a hurry, for many things woul 
have to be settled before Enid’s hand could be 
given in marriage. She herself had always 
meant to Ieave Enid a fair share of her own 
weilth, and she announced her intention of 
settling a considerable sum upon her at once. 
If the general would do the same thing, Enid 
would be a wife with a goodly dower. But 
Miss Vane was a little inclined to think that 
her brother would be angry with the girl for 
leaving his house, and that he might be diffi- 
cul; to manage. Mr. Evandale must be guided 
by circumstances—so she said to him; and, if 
Dick was ill, and the general anxious and out 
of temper, he had better defer his proposal for 
a week ortwo. Sie promised that she would 
do her best to help him; and he knew that he 
might rely on Enid’s assurance of her love. 

Accordingly he went ba:k to Beechfield ; and 
Enid was left at Miss Vane’s, there to gain 
strength of mind and body in the pleasant 
p2accable atmosphere of her house. 

Miss Vane did not give many parties or go 
much inte society about thistime. With those 
whom she really loved she was always at her 
best; and many of her associates would have 
been thoroughly astonished to see how tender, 
how loving. this worldly, cynical old woman, as 
they thouzht her, could show herself to agirl 
like Edith Vane. She gave up many engage. 
ments for Enid's sake, and lived quietly and as 
best suited her young visitor. For Enid, al- 
though rapidly recovering, was not z* strong 
enough to bear the excitement of London 
gaieties. Besides, Dick was reported to be 
very ill, and during his illness Eaid could not 
have borne to go out to theaters and bails. 

The genera! had been driving to the station 
when the accident took place. The horse had 
taken fright and grown unmanageable; the 
phaeton had been nearly dashed to pieces ; and 
Dick, who had been on the box beside his 
father, had had a terrible fall. He had never 
spoken or been conscious since ; he lingered on 
from day to day in a state of complete insensi- 
bility; and while he was in that state the 
general would not leave him. Of Flossy nobody 
heard a word. The general wrote to his sister, 
and sent kind messages to Enid, but did not 
mention Fiossy. Aunt Leoand Enid both won- 
dered why. 

Enid had been in town nearly a week, when 
one morning a letter was _—— to her at the 
sight of which shecolored deeply. She was sit- 
ting at the luncheon-table with her aunt, and 
for a few minutes she lefc the letter beside her 
plate unopened. 

*““Won’t you read your letter, dear?” said 
Miss Vane. 

* Thank you, aunt Leo.” Then she took 
the letter and opened it; but her color 
varied ny as she read, and, when she 
had finished it, she pushed it towards 
her aunt “ Will you read it?” she said, 
quietly. ‘*It seems to me that he does not 
understand our position.” 

The servants were not in the room, and she 
could talkfreely. Aunt Leo settled her eye- 
glasses on her nose and looked at the letter. 
= hd it’s from Hubert!” she said, breath- 

essly. 

Then she read it half aloud; and Enid 
winced at the sound of some of the words. 

‘* My dearest Enid,” Hubert had written—‘“‘I 
have just heard that you are in town. If I 
<ould come to see you, I would; but you know, 
I suppose, that I have been ill. I have had no 
letter from you for what seems an interminable 
time. I must ask you to excuse more from me 
to-day—my hand is abominably shaky! 

‘Yours, “Ei. 

The handwriting was certainly shaky; Miss 
Vane had some difficulty in deciphering the 
crooked characters. 

* H’m!” she said, daying the letter on the 
table and looking inguir ngly at her niece. 
“What does he mean? 

**He means that he still thinks me onmgne 
- eer said Enid, the color hot in her girlish 
cheeks. 

‘Then you had better disabuse him of that 
notion, my dear, for you can’t be engaged to 
two people at once; and I have given my con- 
sent to your marriage with Mr, Evandale.” 

‘D> you think,” said Enid, in a half-whisper, 
“that [have been mistaken, and that Hubert 
will be—sorry?” 

‘*No, dear, I don’t!” 

‘** Aunt Leo, is this report true about him and 
Miss West?” 

‘* What do you know about Miss West, Enid?’ 

‘Uncle Richard told me. She came to nurse 
Hubert when he was ill. Uncle Richard seemed 
to think that very wrong of her; but I don’t. 
I think it was right, if she loved him. If Maur- 
ice were ill, I should like to go and nurse him, 
whether he cared for me or not.” 

“Child,” said Miss Vane, solemnly, ‘‘ you are 
a simpleton! You don’t know what you are 
talking about! I have seen Cynthia West and 
talked to her, and she is not a woman who, I 
should think, knows what true love is at all. 
She is hari and careless and worldly, and sin- 
ularly ill-mannered. She is not the woman 
that Hubert would do well to marry.” 

“What am I to say to him?” asked Enid, 
with her eyes on the tablecloth, ‘‘if he says 
that he does not want to marry her—that he 
Wants to marry me?” 

“You must tell him the truth, my dear,” 
said Miss Vane, rising briskly from the table, 
and shaking outa fold of her dres3 on which 
some crumbs had fallen—‘‘namely that you 
dou’t care a rap for him, but that you are in 
love wita the Beechtield paresn ; and, if 
Hubert is a gentleman, he will not press his 
‘claim, And, to do Hubert justice, whatever 
may be his faults, I believe that he generally 
“acts like a gentleman.” 

Miss Vane went away from the dining-room 
to dress fora drive and around of calis. Be- 
fore long, Raid, who had refused to accompany 
her, was left in the house alone; and then a 
vague desire began to take definite shape in 
her mind, She would see Hubert for herself, 
‘She would claim her own freedom, and tell 
him that he was free. He was weil enough 
now to listen to her, if he was well enough to 
write. She would goto him while Aunt Leo 
was out—that very afternoon. 

4 hansom cab made the matter very easy. 
‘She had almost a sense of elation as she stood 
at the door of Hubert’s sitting-room and 
knocked her timid little knock, which had to 
be twice repeated before the door was opened ; 
aud then a tall slight girl in black stood in the 
‘doorway and asked her what she wanted. 
I want to see Mr, Lepel,” said Enid, blush- 
ing and hesitating. 

- Mr, Lepel has been 71.” The girl's clear 
voice had a curious vi>ration in it as she 
‘ae **Do you want to see him particu- 

Enid took courage and looked at her. The 
irl wore a black hat; her dress was severely 
plain, and her fece was pale, Enid th t 
that there was nothing remarkable about her 
Wacretore that she could not be Cynthia 
“T am his cousin,” she explained simply, 
and my name is Vane—Enid Vane.” : 
A flash of new ex on changed the girl's 

face at once, Not remarkable—with those 
* reat dark eyes, and the lovely color comin 
and going in the oval cheek»! Enid conf 
‘her mistake to herself frankly. The girl was 
' Te narkably handsome—it was a fact that could 
‘Not be gainsaid. Eaid looked at her gravely, 


“ 


with a little feeling of repulsion which she 


found it difficult to he 


Ip. 

Will you come int” said Cynthia. ‘ Mr. 
Lepel is in his room; but he means to get up 
this afternoon. If you will kindly wait for a 
few moments in the sitting-room, I am sure 

will 


She has ushered Enid into Hubert’'s front 
roo.u, from which the untidiness had dis- 


that he will ba with you before long. 
speak to his man Jenkins.” 


seme His artistic properties were dis- 
played to at advan , and every vase was 
filled with flowers. t was plain that a 


woman's hand had been at work. 
Enid glanced around her with curiosity. 


Cynthia pushed a chair towards her, and 


waited until the visitor had seated herself, 


Then, repeating the words, “I will speak to 
his man Jenkins,” she prepared to leave the 


room. 
Enid rose from her chair. 


“You are Miss West,” she said—‘t Cynthia 


Wesr?” 
“Cynthia Westwood,” replied the girl, and 


looked sorrowfully yet proudly into Enid’s 


eyes. 
_ face had flushed, but Enid’s had turned 
pa 


ortwo? Ise that you were going out —” 

“Tt does not matter; I need not go,” said 
Cynthia, removing her hat and laying it care- 
lessly on ore of the tables. “If you want to 
speak to me——” 

Neither of them concluded her sentence. 
Each was conscious of great embarrassment. 

For once in her life, Cynthia stood like a cul 
i for she thought that Eaid loved Hubert 

epel, and that she—Cynthia—had withdrawn 
him from his allegiance, It was Enid who broke 
the silence, 

“*I wanted to see you,” she said, 
to see you more than to see Hubert. 
you were here.” 

Cynthia looked up quickly. 

*You heard Mrs. Vane’s opinion of me, I 
“ee ?” It was bitterly spoken. 

*My uncle told me, not Mrs. Vane,” said 
Enid, ‘‘I should not believe a thing just be- 
cause Mrs. Vane said it—nor my uncle, for his 
opinions all come from Mrs. Vane.” 

Her expressions were somewhat vague ; but 
her meaning was clear. Cynthia flashed a 
grateful glance at her. 

** You mean,” she said, holding her graceful 
head a trifls higher than usual, ‘*that you do 
not think Iam unwomanly—that I have dis- 
graced myself—because I came here to nurse 
Mr. Lepel in his illness?” 

“No! Ishould have done the same in your 
place—if I loved a man.” 

The color mounted to the roots of Cynthia's 


“TIT came 
I heard 


r. 

“ You know that?” she said quickly, ‘‘ That 
I—I love him, I mean? There is no use in 
denying it—I do. There is no harm in it. I 
shall not hurt him by loving him—as I shall 
love him—to the last day of my life.” 

**No; I should be the last person to blame 
you,” said Enid, very gently, ‘‘ because I know 
what love is myself ;” and then the clear color 
flamed all over her fair face as it had flamed 
in Cynthia's. 

Cynthia bit her lip. 

** You do not think,” she said, with the im- 
petuous abruptness which might have been 
ungraceful in a less beautiful woman, but was 
never unbecoming to her, ‘‘ that because I love 
him I want to take him away from those who 
have a better right than I to his love! I learned 
to care for him unawares; I had oe him my 
love in secret long before—betore heknew. He 
knows it now; I cannot help his knowing. 
But Iam not ashamed. I should be ashamed 
if I thought I could make him unfaithful to 


you. 
Enid looked at her, and admired. Cynthia's 
nerosity was taking her heart by storm. But 
or the moment she could not speak, and 
Cynthia went on rapidly. 
** You do not know what he has been to me. 
I have had trouble and misfortune in my life, 
and I have had kindness and good friends also; 
but he—he was almost the first—he and you 
together, Miss Vane, although you do not know 
what I mean perhaps. Do you remember meet- 
ing a ragged child on the road outside your 
park gates, and anaes: kindly to her and 
giving her your only shilling? That was my- 
self!” 


“You,” cried Enid—‘ you that little gipsy- 
girl! I remember that I could not understand 
why I was sent away.” Then she stopped 
short and looked aside, fearing lest she had 
said something that might hurt. 

“TI know,” said Cynthia. ‘ Your aunt— 
Miss Vane—was shocked to find you talking to 
me, for she knew who I was. She sent you 
back to the house; but before you went you 
asked Mr. Lepel to be good to me. He prom- 
ised—and he kept his word. Althouzh I did 
not know it until long afterwards, it was he 
who sent me to school for many years, and had 
me trained and cared for in every possible way. 
I did not even know his name ; but I treasured 
up my memories of that one afternoon when I 
saw him at Beechfield all through the years 
that I had spent at school. I knew your name ; 
and I kept the shilling that you gave me, in 
rémembrance of your goodness. I bave worn it 
ever since. See—it is round my neck now, and 
I shall never part from it. And do you think 
that, afterall those yearsof gratitude and tender 
memory of your kindness, I would_do you a 
wrong 8o terrible as that of which Mrs. Vane 
accuses me? I would die first! I love Hubert; 
but, if I may say so, I love you, Miss Vane, too, 
humbly and from a distance—and I will never 
willingly give you a moment's pain. I will be 
guided by what you wish me todo. If you tell 
me to leave the house this day, I will go, and 
never see him more. You have the right to 
command, and I will obey.” 

** But why,” said Enid, slowly, “‘did you not 
think of ali this earlier? Why, when you were 
older, did you not remember that you—you had 
no right——” 

She could not finish her sentence. 

** Because of his relationship to you, and his 
engagement to you ?”’ said Cynthia. ‘Oh, [ see 
that I must tell you more! Miss Vane, I was 
ungrateful enough to run away from the school 
at which he placed me, as soon as my story be- 
came accidentally known to my schoolfellows. 
I was then befriended by an old musician, who 
taught me how to sing, and got me an engage- 
ment on the stage. hen he died, I was re- 
duced to great poverty. I heard of Mr. Lepal 
at the theater. He wrote plays, and had be- 
come acquainted with my face and my 8 : 
name; but he did not know that 1 was the 

irl whom he had sent to school ; and I did not 
Gow that he was the gentleman whom I had 
seen w.th you at Beechfield. His face some- 
times seemed vaguely familiar to me; but I 
could not imagine why.” 

* And he did not remember you?” 

“* Not in the least. .I applied to him for help 
to get work,” said Cynthia, flushing hotly at 
the remembrance ; “and he found out that I 
had a voice and helped me, I were to him be- 
cause I had heard of his kindness to others, 
and I had read a story that he had written, 
which made me think that he would be kind, 
And he was kind—so kind that, without 
design, without any attempt to win my 

I fell in love with him, Miss Vane, 
not knowing that he was your cousin, 
not nowhy that he was ted to 
another. ou may not forgive me for 
it; I can o say that I do not think 
that it was my fault; and I am sure that he— 
he was not to blame. You —_— me as 
you will”—there was a rising sob in Cynthia's 
throat—" but you must forgive him, and he 
will be true—true to you.” 

She covered her face and burst into passion- 
ate tears. She could control herself no longer i 
and at first she hardly felt the touch of Eoid's 





e. 
** Will you stay and speak to me for a minute 


hand upon her arm, or heard the words of com- 
fort that fell from Enid’s lips, 

‘** You do not understand me,” Enid was say- 
ing, when at last Cynthia could listen, ‘“‘and 
I want to make you understand. I have mis- 
judged you—will you forgive me? It has been 
ver: very hard for = e 

The tears were rolling down her own cheeks 
as she spoke, Cynthia surrendered her hand 
to Enid’s clasp, and listened as if she were in a 
oo pleasant beautiful dream, too good 

ast. 

‘*We may p2rhaps be divided all our lives,” 
said Knid, ‘because of things that happened 
when we were children—things that you can- 
not help more thanI. Bat, as far as it is pos- 
sible I want always to b» your friend. Think 
of me as your friend—will you not, Cynthia?” 

“Tf I may,” said Cynthia. 

‘I shall always remember you,” Eaid went 
on. “And I do not think that it was wrong 
for you to love Hubert, or for him to love you— 
and he does love you, does he not? You need 
not be afraid to tell me, because I came here 
chiefly for one thing—to tell him that I cannot 
marry him, and to ask him to set me free.” 

* Not for my sake?” said Cynthia, trembling 
from head to foot. 

° Not for your sake, dear, but for my own,” 
said Enid, taking both her hands and looking 
straight into Cynthia's tear-filled eyes; ‘‘ be- 
cause I have been as unfaithful to him as I 
think he has been to me—and I have given my 
heart away tosome one else. I am going to 
marry Mr. Evandale, the Rector of B2echfield.” 

The two girls were standing thus hand-in- 
hand, the eye of each fixed on each other’s face, 
when the door of communication with the next 
room was suddenly opened. Hubert stood 
there, leaning on Jenkins’ arm—for he was 
still exceedingly weak—and the start of sur- 
prise which he gave when he saw Enid and 
Cynthia was uncontrollable. Cynthia dropped 
Enid’s hand and turned away ; there was some- 
thing in her face which she could not bear to 
have seen. Enid advanced towards her cousin, 
and held out her hand in quiet friendly 
greeting. 

(To be continued.) 
So 
A Few Remarks 
MAIDEN —seule, 


Here he comes! How handsome he is, and 
what a graceful walk! He wears his eye-glass 
like an Apollo. I wonder what he is coming 
for at this time of theday? It cannot be a call, 
so it must be an errand—probably wants me to 
go to the matinee. I'll a of course, but 
will finally consent. I really do want to see 
the opera again—especially, when I can talk to 
him through the dull parts. No, he is carrying 
a parcel. Looks like candy, or flowers; and 
what a lot! I wonder if he will want to see 
me, or will merely leave them. He smiles and 
looks embarrassed. I know he loves me or it 
would not affect him that way. He is gone! 
Here, Jane, bring them to me at once. What 
a large box! Flowers orcandy? I must open 
it quick and find out. Never mind the knot— 
break the string. Pshaw!! my rubbers I left 
in the dressing-room, last night. How mean 
people are ! e does not love me, or he would 
have brought them in a smaller box.—Life. 


Far from Jumping. 
“IT never jump at conclusions,” said the 





pastor. 
‘*No,” said the elderly member of his congre- 
ation, who takes liberties ; ‘‘I have noticed 
that from your sermons. You reach a conclu- 
sion very slowly.”— Washington Post, 





Cold Comfort, 


a age ame are you going to pay your 
ebts 

Debtor—That’s none of your confounded 
business. 

But I need my money. 

That's none of my confounded business. 





500,000 WOMEN USE THEM! 


A FASHON WHISH HAD ITS ORIGIN 
IN A NECESSITY. 





Which Has Made Life Endurable for Half a Mil- 
a Women and Brought Happiness to Many 
omes. 





A society editor estimates that there are over 
half a million women in the United States and 
Canada who are using Mrs. Harriet Hubbard 
Ayer’s Recamier Preparations, and for the ben- 
etit of our lady readers, we give a brief descrip- 
tion of these preparations, what they will do 
for those who use them, and how many there 
are of them. 

The Recamier preparations are as follows: 
Recamier Cream, Recamier Balm, Recamier 
Lotion, Recamier Powder and Recamier Soap. 

Recamier Cream (which is made both with 
and without glycerine) will remove tan and 
sunburn, pimples, blackheads, red spots or 
blotches, and all those imperfections of the skin 
which to a dainty woman are constant sources 
of aeey and mortification, and to a man’s 
imagination theoutward signs of uncleanliness, 
The cream is not a cosmetic, but simply an 
emollient to be applied at night and washed 
off in the morning. 

Mme, Patti writes :—Z must repeat once more 
my belief there never has been anything equal 
in merit to the Recamier Preparations, my skin 
is so immensely improved by their use. It has 
grown 80 smooth and so fair that I need not 
dread old age while these magic inventions of 
yours exist, 

Recamier Balm is a beautifier pure and 
simple. It is not a whitewash, it is not a 
varnishy ae which marks you ‘‘kalso 
mined” as distinctly, even at several yards 
distance, as though the letters were branded 
across your brow. It is absolutely impercepti- 
ble, except in the delicate freshness and youth- 
fulness which it imparts to the skin. Unlike 
most liquids, Recamier Balm is exceedingly 
beneficial to the complexion, and would restore 
its texture and color even though it were used 
* night Sot Sosspves in the morning, as the 

ream 

Recamier Lotion, which has in it a pepe: 
tion of the Almond meal so much talked of, 
called, through its wonderful success in remov- 
ing freckles and moth patches, “Moth and 
Freckle Lotion,” is perhaps the most marvel- 
lous in its results of any of the articles kaown 
as ‘“ iers.” It will remove Freckles and 
Moth Patches, is soothing and efficacious in 


ant irritation of the cuticle, and is the most 
delightful of washes for removing the dust 
from the face after an hour spent in the streets 
or traveling. Itis a most desirable substitute 
for the Cologne and Waters which many ladies 
use for want of something better. 


PIANOS, ORGANS 
VIOLINS, GUITARS, BANJOS 


Musical Instruments of all kinds, Sheet Music, Music 
Books, etc. 


We can offer purchasers a complete assortment of 
finest and medium grades of all i istrumente at the Be 
modest prices in the city. We invite inspection. 
















Recamier Powder is in three shades—white, 
flesh and cream, It is the finest powder ever 
manufactured; the bolting cloth through 
which it is sifted is made of such finely woven 
silk that no other powder, French or Ameri- 
can, will go through it. It is guaranteed free 
from bismuth, lead or arsenic. and should be 
used as well in the nursery as for the toilet of TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT () 
pons pores. ~t ~ a ie ne od j ® 
gentiemen after shaving, and has the great ad- 346 
vantage of staying on, and will not make the QUEEN ST. WEST 
face shine. JOSEPH RUSE, Manager 
i ae os = is : — y ¢~ eon - 22 a2. 19m geateeitiee seaman 7 
aining e healing ingredients found in the 
Recamier Cream and Lotion. Mme. Patti, CANADA S SUMMER RESORT 
— ara oe of -— Recamier } pen has 
scar all others, e says: ‘‘ Recamier 
Soap is perfect. I thought other soaps good THE IROQUOIS HOUSE 
but I had oe + Recamier, ; shall IN THE 
never use any other. It far surpasses all toilet 
soaps,” BELCEIL MO 
The Recamier Toilet Preparations are posi- (St. Huai UNTAIN Ss 
tively free from all injurious ingredients, and aed oe 
contain neither Lead, Bismuth or Arsenic, as|One Hour From Montreal 
es eee a searching analysis by such Open from May 22 to Oct. 1 
eminent scientists as “ 
Henry A. Mort, Ph. D., LL. D., B. F. CAMP 
— of ee oe Paris, Berlin and Ameri- Sane oe Bee meres 
can Chemical Societies. % 
Tuos. B, STILLMAN, M. Sc., Ph. D., SOLID GOLD PLATED 
~— of aemiane? of the Stevens Institute “4 Sef may yy ee fonieg, 
° echnolo 3 ., &c., for we will send this 
Peter T. Austen, Ph. D., F. C. S., Recs Mea et ee cate te eae 
Professor of General and —— Chemistry, stampe; and will also send free one 
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If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 
Preparations, refuse substitutes, Let him order 
for you, or order yourself from either of the ; 
Canadian offices of the Recamier a | 


ments to agents. This Ring is a very fine quality, warranted to 
wear for years, and to stand acid test, and is only offered at 33 
cents for 60 days to introduce our goods. Order immediately, 
and get a $2.00 Ring for $2 cents. CANADIAN WATCH A 
JEWEI RY CO., 57 & 59 Adelaide St. East, Toronto, Ont. 





Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul street, Montrea’ 


. 1 Y 
and 50 Wellington street east,Toronto. For sale > 
in Canada at our regular New York prices: d 
Recamier Cream, $150 ; Recamier Balm, $1.50; | e 


Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1.50; Re- a= 
i LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 


camier Soap, scented, 50c.; unscented, 25¢ i 
ZO YONGE (C2? EED? 


Recamier Powder, large boxes, $1.00. Smal 
boxes, 50c, 
Next door to Dominion Bank 








TO BE HAD AT 


Dan Taylor & Co.’s 





Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on tne 
round floor. Finest Bar in Canada. 
hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIERCE 
Proprietora 


Invigorating Lavender Smelling 
Salts (English) 


PERFUMERY, TOILET SOAPS 
Hair, Tooth and Nail Brushes | WATCHES FREE, cross Write snd ve couvines 


5 Canadian Watch Co.. Toronto. Can. 


PATENTS 


Caveats and Re-vssues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 

Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention, I make 
careful examination, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 

With my offices directly across em the Patent O, 
and being in personal attendance there, it is apparent 
I have superior facilities for making prompt preliminary 
searches, for the more vigorous and su ul prosecution 
of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 


FEES MODERATE, and ezclusive attention given te 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 
ences sent on request. 


R. J. LITTELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 


alia this Paper.) Guetta Ure Patent Onive. 
N E W DESIGNS ~t -— 
J. YOUNG 

HE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 679. 


Dunn's 
Mustard 


All the best manufacturers represented 


Arcade Pharmacy 


i383 Yonge Street 


Telephone 1108 


CHAS. ROGERS & SONS CY. 


LIMITED 
LATE OF R. HAY & CO. 
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Fancy and Staple||* 
FURNITURE 


95 and 97 Yonge ice 











30 Million Pounds 
MENIER CHOCOLATE 


DRANK AND EATEN EVERY YEAR. 


WHY? BECAUSE of all CHOCOLATES 
a 


Tt is the purest and best. 


Paris Exposition, 1889 | 2 GRAN PRIZES. 


Ask for YELLOW WRAPPER. 


—FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 
BRANCH HOUSE, UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK. 


DAVID CRAWFORD MONTREAL, 


CONSUMPTION UN 


TO THE EDITOR:- Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
above named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cured. 
I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cu.- 
sumption if thev will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
M.C., 186 West 4delaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 
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Increase the Appetite 


By taking Ayer’s Cathartic Pills. This remedy is thorough in its action, imparts tone 
and strength to the Stomach, Liver, and Bowels, and enables them to perform all 
their functions properly. **1 have used Ayer’s Pills, for a number of years, and 
have never found anything equal to them for stimulating the appetite, and imparting 
energy or strength to the system. I always keep them in the house. — R. D, Jackson, 


Wilmington, Del. ** For over two years I was afflicted with torpidity of the Liver. 
I had no appetite, suffered from Constipation, Indigestion, Headache, Pain in the Side 
and Back, and General Debility. Ayer’s Pills were the first medicine to give me 
relief. I took three boxes of them, and was cured. This remedy never fails to 


Stimulate the Liver 
and quicken the appetite. Ayer’s Pills promptly relieve Headache, and are the 
best cathartic I know of. — George O. Williams, West Meriden, Conn. 


During the spring of 1877 disagreeable; For a number of years I was troubled 
taste in my mouth entirely destroyed my with Biliousnesxs, which almost destroyed 
appetite. “My tongue was thickly coated,| my health. This ailment commenced 
and what little food I ate distressed me.} in Costiveness. Indigestion, Headache, 
——o my trouble to originate in a dis-| and Dizziness soon followed. I became 
ordered liver, | commenced taking Ayer’s , weak, emaciated, and totally unfitted for 
Cathartie Pills, I felt an improvement} work of any kind. 1 tried various reme- 
after the operation, of the first dose. 1) dies, but nothing afforded me any relief 
continued their use ia diminished quan-| until 1 began taking Ayer’s. Pills. They 
tities, for a short time, and am satisfied cured me, speedily, and I now believe 
that these Pills have completely cured me, | them to be the most reliable cathartic in 
~— Sophie Harmon, Biddeford, Me. | use. — G. 8. Wanderlich, Scranton, Pa, 

SUGAR-COATED 


AYER’S CATHARTIC P| LLS, 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Masa, Sold by all Druggists 
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HIS HEARTS QUEEN. 





BY MRS. GHORGIE SHELDON 


“ » «That Dowdy,” ‘* Queen Bess,” “ Sibyl's Influence,” “The Forsaken ° 
———— Bride,” ** Brownie's Triumph,” &c, os 


CHAPTER VI. 
A CONFESSION AND ITS REPLY, 


Wallace, in his lonely home, was of course 
very sad and almost stunned by the blow that 
had fallen upon him so suddenly. 

For many years his mother had been the one 
object upon which he had lavished the deep, 
strong affection of his manly nature. He had 
lost his father when but a youth, but Mrs. 
Richardson had struggled bravely to keep him 
at school and give him as good an education as 
possible, for he was a lad possessing more than 
ordinary capabilities and attainments. By the 
time, however, that he graduated from the 
high-school in the city of ton, Mass., where 
they were living at that time, their slender 
means gave ‘out, and Wallace found that he 
must relinquish, at least for the present, his 
aspiration to perfect himself as an architect, 
and do something for his own and his mother’s 
support. 

e was but seventeen years of age at this 
time, but he was a strong, manly fellow, and 
he resolved to take up the carpenter's trade, 
much about which he already knew, for during 
his vacations he had often worked from choice, 
under the direction of his father. 

As he had told Violet, he felt that a practical 
and thorough knowledge of the construction of 
buiidings would be of inestimable benefit in 
the future, for he had not by any means given 
up his intention of ultimately becoming an 
architect. 

He applied to the builder and contractor who 
had grown up under and succeeded to the 
business of his father, and the man readily 
agreed to engage him, provided he would be 
willing to go to Cincinnati, where he had 
managed to obtain a very large contract, and, 
for a lad of Wallace’s age, he offered him un- 
usual inducements. 

At first Wallace demurred, for he could not 
bear the thought of leaving his mother, and at 
that time they could not both afford to make 
the change. 

But he finally concluded to make the trial, 
and at the end of six months he had made him- 
self so valuable to his employer that the man 
has increased his wages, and promised him 
still further promotion if he continued to pro- 
gress as he had done. ; 

This change in his circumstances enabled 
Wallace to send for his mother and to provide 
a comfortable little home for her. 

He was very ambitious ; every spare moment 
was spent in study, while he also attended an 
evening school for drawing, where he could 
receive instruction in his beloved architecture. 

Thus, step by step, he went — on, per- 
fecting himseif in both his trade and his pro- 
fession until, at the opening of our story, six 
years after leaving his native city, Boston, we 
find him and his mother still residents of Cin- 
cinnati, and the young man in a fair way to 
realize the one grand object of his life. 

Already he had executed a number of plans 
for buildings, which had been approved, ac- 
cepted and fairly well paid for, while he had 
applied for, and hoped to obtain, a lucrative 
position in the office of an eminent architect, 
at the beginning of the new year, 

His accident had interrupted his business 
for several weeks, but he knew that he should 
lose nothing pecuniarily, for the company that 
controlled the incline-plane railway had a 
to meet the expense of his illness an pay 
him a goodly sum besides; so his enforce 
idleness had not tried his patience as severely 
as it would have otherwise done. 

Indeed he had not been idle, for he had de- 
voted a good deal of time, after he was able to 
be about, to the study of his beloved art. His 
right hand, being only slightly injured, he 
executed several designs which he was sure 
would be useful to him in the future. 

His mother’s sudden death, however, was a 
blow which almost crushed him. He had 
never thought that she could die, at least for 
long years, for she had wr been in the 
enjoyment of perfect health. 

They were sitting together one evening, and 
had been unusually social and merry, when 
Mis. Richardson suddenly broke of in the 
middle of a sentence, leaned back in her chair 
as if faint, and before Wallace could reach her 
side her spirit was gone. 

Wallace would not believe that she was dead 
until the hastily summoned physician declared 
that life was entirely extinct, and then the 
heavily afflicted son felt as if bis burden were 
greater than he could bear. 

He did not look upon that loved face again 
until the hour of the funeral, when he went 
alone into their ae lor to take his last 
farewell, and found Violet there before him. 

Her presence there had been “inexpressibly 
comforting” to him, as he had said, and in the 
sudden reaction and surprise of the moment he 
had betrayed the secret of his love for her. 

He was shocked and filled with dismay when, 
after his return from the grave of bis mother, 
he had an SepeteR 7 to quietly think over 
what he had done. 

He felt that he had been very unwise—that 
he had no right to aspire to the hand of the 
beautiful heiress, for he could offer her nothing 
but his true heart, and this, he well knew, 
would be scorned by Violet’s aristocratic 
relatives. 

Yet, in spite of his remorse, his heart leaped 
with exultation over the knowledge that the 
lovely girl returned his affection. She had not 
spoken her love, but he had seen it in her shy, 
sweet glance of surprise and joy at his confes- 
sion ; he had felt it in the clinging clasp of her 
trembling fingers, that would not let him re- 
lease her hand ; he had heard it in <7 tone 
of her dear voice when she had told him, 
simply but heartily, that she ‘ was glad.” 

as she glad to know that she was his 

**darling,” or only glad because her presence 
was a comfort to him in his hour of trial ? 

Both, he felt very sure, and he kept repeat- 
ing those three words over and over until they 
became sweetest music in his soul. 

But he told himself that he must not accept 
the priceless gift of her love, 

‘** What shall Ido?” he cried, in deep distress. 
‘*T have compromised myself; I have gone too 
far to retract, and she would deem me unmanly 
= I should keep silent and let the matter drop 

are.” 

He sat for hours trying to decide what course 
to pursue, and finally he exclaimed, with an air 
of resolution : 

“There is no other way but to make a frank 
explanation—confess my sorrow for my pre- 
sumption and ask her forgiveness ; then I must 
take up the burden of my lonely life and bear 
it as weil as I can.” 

The next morning, after he had partaken of 
his solitary breakfast, which a kind and sym- 
pathizing neighbor sent in to him, he sat down 
to his task of writing his confession to Violet. 

That evening the fair young girl received the 
following epistle: 

“My Dear Miss Huntineton,—I am filled 
with conflicting emotions, which it would be 
vain for me to try to explain, in addressing 
you thus; but my mother taught me this 
motto in my youth—and I have endeavored 
to make it the rule of my life ever since—‘ If 
you do wrong confess it and make what repara- 
tion you can.’ I realize that I was guilty of 
great presumption and wrong in addressing 
you so unguardedly as I did yesterday, when 
we stood alone by my mothers casket. Pray 
forgive me, for, while I am bound to confess 
that the words were forced from me by a true, 
strong love which will always live in my heart 

—a love such as a man experiences but once in 
his life for a woman whom he would win for 
his wife, if he could do so honorably—I know 
that, situated as I am, with a life of labor be- 
fore me ard only my own efforts to help me 




























build up a possible fortune, I should not have 
betrayed myself as I did. I was unnerved by 
my great sorrow, and your gentle sympathy. 
coming as it did like balm to my wounded 
heart, unsealed my lips before I was aware of 
it. Again I beg your forgiveness, and with it 
forgetfulness of aught that could serve to 
lower me in your esteem. 
“ Sincerely yours, 
“WALLACE RICHARDSON,” 


Violet was greatly excited by the contents of 


this letter, and burst into 1 flood of tears the 
moment she had perused it. 

She understood just how matters stood. 

She comprehended how Wallace had grown 
to love her, even as she had, though at the time 
unconsciously, learned to love him while she 
was an invalid in his home; how with his 
proud, manly sense of honor, he determined 
never to reveal his secret, from a fear that he 
would be regarded as a fortune-hunter, and 
that her aristocratic relatives would scorn an 
alliance with him on account of his poverty. 

But Violet felt that he was her peer, if not 
her superior, in every respect save that of 
wealth ; that a grand future lay before him— 
grand because he would climb to the topmost 
round in the ladder of his profession, if energy, 
perseverance, and unswerving rectitude could 
attein it. 

He might be pocr in purse now, but what of 
that? Money was of little value ccmpared 
with a nature so rich and noble as his; and, 
more than that—she loved him! 

‘Yes, I do!” she exclaimed, as she pressed 
to her lips the precious letter that told of his 
love for her. ‘‘I am not ashamed of it either, 
and—I am going to tell him of it.” 

A crimson flush mounted to her brow as rhe 
gave expression to this resolution, and, for a 
moment, a sense of maidenly reserve and 
timidity oppressed her. The next, she tossed 
back her pretty head with a resolute air. 

“Why should I not tell him?” she said. 
85 a should I conceal the fact when the 
knowledge will make two true, loving hearts 
happy? I have money enough for us both, for 
the present, and by and by I know he will have 
an abundance. I suppose Belle and V/ilhelm 
will object and scold, but I don’t care ; it is the 
right thing to-do, and I am going to do it,” and 
she proceeded to put her resolution at once 
into action. 

She drew her writing tablet before her, and, 
with the tears still glittering on her lashes and 
a crimson flush on her cheek, she penned the 
following reply to her lover’s letter : 

** DEAR ALLACE,—Your letter has just 
come to me. I have nothing to ‘forgive ’—I do 
not wish to ‘forget. Perbaps I am guilty of 
what the world would call an unmaidenly act 
in writing thus, when your communication does 
not really call for a reply, but I know my happi- 
ness, and, I believe, yours also, depends upon 
perfect truthfulness and candor. Your un- 
guarded words by your mother’s casket told me 
that you love me; your letter to-day reaflirms 
it, and my own heart goes forth in happy re- 
sponse to all that you have told me. 

“You have made use of the expression ‘ pre- 
sumption and wrong.’ Pardon me if I claim 
that you would have been guilty of a greater 
wrong by keeping silent. Heaven has ordained 
that somewhere on this earth each heart has its 
mate, and there would be much less of secret 
sorrow, much less of domestic misery, if people 
would be honest with each other and true to 
themselves. How many lives are ruined by the 
worship of mammon—by the bondage of posi- 
tion! Perhaps I might be accused of ‘pre. 
sumption ’—of offending against all laws of so- 
called etiquette, in making this open confes- 
sion. However it may seem, Iam going to be 
true to myself and my convictions of what is 
right, and so I have opened my heart to you. 
Still, if in writing thus, I have done aught that 
can lower me in your esteem, I pray you to for- 
give and forget ** VIOLET HUNTINGTON.” 

Violet would not allow herself to read over 
what she had written. 

She had penned the note out of the 
honesty and fulness of her fond little 
heart; and, though she stood for a mo- 
ment or two irresolute, debaiing whether to 
tear it intu pieces and thus cast | &. happiness 
forever from her with the fragments, or to send 
it and trust to Wallace’s good sense to inter- 
pret it aright, her good angel touched the bal- 
ance in her favor, and she resolutely sealed and 
addressed the missive. 

Then she stole softly downstairs and out to 
the street corner, where she posted it with her 
own hands, after which she sped back to her 
chamber and relieved her sensitive heart in 
another burst of teart. 

She would not have been human if she had 
not regretted her act, now that it was past 
recall. She grew nervous and self-abusive, de- 
clared that she had been unmaidenly, and made 
herself as wretched as possible. 

She dared not think what would be the re- 
sult of her letter. Would Wallace despise her 
for unsexing herself and almost proposing to 
him? Would he, with his ex erated ideas 
of honor, still claim that it would be unmanly 
to aces the love which she had so freely 
offered him ? 

Thoughts such as these occupied her waking 
hours - to the we afternoon, when she 
expected a letter from Wallace, and was deeply 
disappointed when none came. 

Mr. and Mrs. Mencke had gone out to make 
some social calls, and Violet was striving to 
divert her mind from the all-important theme 
by going over her music lesson for to morrow. 
It was useless, however; there was no music 
in her—everything was out of harmony, and 
her fingers refused to do their work. 

She then tried to read, but her mind was in 
such a chaotic state that words had no mean- 
ing for her, and she finally grew so nervous 
that she could do nothing but pace up and 
down the room. 

The hours slowly dragged on, evening came, 
and she was upon the point of going up stairs 
to bed, when a sudden ring at the door bell 
made her start with a feeling of mingled shame 
and joy. 

She listened breathlessly, while a servant 
went to answer the summons, and then heard 
her usher some one into the drawing-room, 

A moment later the girl appeared in the 
library doorway, bearing a card on a silver 
salver. 

**A caller for you, Miss Violet,” she said, as 
she passed her the bit of pasteboard. 

Violet grew dizzy ; then the rich color surged 
over cheek and brow, as she read the name of 
Wallace Richardson, written upon the spotless 
surface in a beautiful, flowing hand. 


CHAPTER VIL 
‘“* HE IS MY AFFIANCED HUSBAND,” 


Violet stood as if dazed for a moment, aft«r 
reading her lover’s name, and realized that he 
had come in person to reply to her letter, her 
cheeks fairly oy with mingled joy and agi- 
tation, her heart fluttering like a frightened 
bird in its cage. 

Then she grew pale with sudden fear and 
dread, 

What would be the outcome of this inter- 
view? 

Would it bring her happiness or sorrow ? 

With trembling limbs, and a face that was 
as white as the delicate lace about her throat, 
she wert slowly toward the drawing-room to 
learn her fate. 

Wallace, no less nervous and perturbed than 
herself, was pacing the elegant apartment, but 
stopped and turned eagerly toward Violet as 
she entered, his face luminous in spite of the 
stern self-control which he had resolved to 
exercise. 

All the light died out of it however, as he 

















saw how pale she was, 

“ Violet |—Miss Hunti m! are you ill?” 
he cried, regarding her anxiously. 

Again rich color surged up to her brow at 
the sound of his dear voice; for the tremulous 
tenderness in it told her that his heart was all 
her own, and her elastic spirits rebounded at 
once. 

She shot a shy, sweet glance up into his 
earnest face, a witching little smile began to 
quiver about her lovely lips, then she said, half- 
saucily, but with charming confusion : 

**No—I am not ill; I—was only afraid that L 
had done something dreadful. Have I?” 

All the worldly wisdom, with which the 
young man had tried to arm himself, in order 
to shield the girl whom he so fondly loved from 
rashly doing what she might regret later, gave 
way at that, and before he was aware of what 
he was doing he had gathered her close in his 


arms, 

‘** My darling! no,” he said ; ‘‘ you have only 
done what was true and noble, and I honor you 
with - whole soul. If all women were one- 
half as ingenuous there would be, as you have 
said, far less misery inthe world. But somany 
are simply worldly-wise—thinking more of 
wealth an sition than they do of true affec- 
tion, that their hearts starve, their lives are 
warped and ruined. Violet, my heart’s dear- 
est, how shall I tell you of my heart’s great 
love? I cannot tell it—I shall have to let a life- 
time of devotion attest it, but yom have glorified 
my whole future by assuring me of your affec- 
tion.” 

* Oh, I was so afraid you would think me 
very bold—that you would regard me with 
contempt,” Violet sighed, tremulously. ‘After 
my letter had gone, and I tried to think over 
what I had written more calmly, and to wonder 
how you would regard it, I was almost sorry 
that I had sent it.” 

*** Almost,’ but not really sorry?” questioned 
Wallace, with a fond smile. 

** No, for I had to tell you the truth, if I told 
et anything, and no one can be sorry for 

ing strictly candid,” she returned, ‘‘and,” a 
resolute uplifting of her pretty head, while she 
looked him straight in tne eyes, “‘ why should 
I not tell you just what was in my heart? why 
does the world think that a woman must never 
speak, no matter if she ruins two lives by her 
silence? You told me that = loved me, 
although you did not ask me if I returned your 
affection; but I knew that my life would be 
ruined if I did not make you understand it. I 
do love you, Wallace, and I will not be ashamed 
because I have told you of it.” 

The young man was deeply moved by this 
frank, artless confession. e knew there was 
not a grain of indelicacy or beldness in it ; it 
was simply a truthful expression of a pure and 
noble nature, the spontaneous outburst cf a 
holy affection responding to the sacred love of 
his own heart, and the avowal aroused a pro- 
found reverence for an ingenuousness that was 
as rere as it was perfect. 

He bent down and touched his lips to her 
silken hair. 

“There is no occasion,” he said, earnestly, 
““and you have changed all my life, my dear 
one, by ae such astraightforward course. 
Still,” he added, with a slight smile, ‘I did 
not come here intending to tell you just this, 
or with the hope that our interview would re- 
sult in such open confessions,” 

“Did you not,” Violet asked, quickly, and 
darting a startled look at him. 

**No, love; nay, rest content just where you 
are,” he said, as she would have withdrawn 
herself from his encircling arms, **for you may 
be very sure I shall never give you up after 
this ; but your letter must be answered in some 
way : I knew that we must come to some final 
understanding, and though truth would not 
allow me to disavow my love for you, yet I 
wished you to realize fully that I would not 
presume to take advantage of anything which 
you might have — upon the impulse of 
the moment. I would not claim any promise 
of you which you might regret when you shoald 
come to think of it more calmly; while, too, I 
wished to assure myself that your friends 

would sanction your decision, and absolve me 


from any desire to take a dishonorable advant- 
age of you. I would win you fairly, my Violet, 
or not at all.” 


Violet flushed at this, 































** Did you expect to obtain the sanction of my 
sister or her husband to—to our engagement?” 
she fa : 

‘I did not come expecting to gain anything 
that I wanted,” Wallace returned, smiling, 
**for I bad resolved not to take you at your 
word until I had assured myself that you fully 
understood ali that it would involve ; then, of 
course, I knew that the proper thing for me to 
do would be to ask their consent to our be- 
trothal.” 

** And you intend to do this now?” Violet 
questioned. 

“*Certainly. You are not of age, are you, 
dear?” 

‘*No; but Wallace, they will never sanction 
it.” Violet said, with burning cheeks, but 
thinking it best to prepare him for the worst 
at the outset. 

“* Because of my present poverty and humble 
position?” he questioned gravely. 

** Yes, and“Money is their idol,” the young 
girl frankly answered. 

* Then, Violet I do not think it will be right 
for me to bind is by any promise to become 
my wife, until I have earned a position and a 
competence that will meet their approval and 
warrant me in asking for your hand.” 

Violet put him a little from her, and stood 
erect and proud before him. 

* You do not need to bind me by any prom- 
ise,” she said, in a low, thrilling tone, “for 
when I gave you my love, I gave you myself as 
well. Iam yours while I live. In confessing 
my love for you, I have virtually bound myself 
to you; and even if I am never your wife in 
name, I shall be in soul untilI die. You can 
ask the sanction of my sister and her husband, 
as a matter of form. I know they will not give 
it; but they have no moral right to come be- 
tween us—they never shall! They are very 
proud and ambitious ; they hope”—and Violet 
colored crimson at the confession—*‘to marry 
me to some rich man; but my heart and my 
hand are mine to bestow upon whom I will; 
and, Wallace, they are yours, now and for- 
ever. 

Wellace wogaded her with astonishment, 
while he wondered if there was ever so strange 
a betrothal before. 

He had atked no promise, but he felt that 
she could not have been more surely bound to 
him if their marriage vows had already been 
prenemner- least, as far as her fidelity to 

im was concerned, 

‘*IT am young, I know,” Violet went on, after 

a moment—‘‘I am not yet quite eighteen—and 
Wilhelm is my guardian. He can control my 
fortune until I am twenty-one; but that need 
make no difference with our relations. You 
will be true to me, I know, and I do not need 
to assure you of my own faithfulness, I am 
sure. Meantime you will be working up in 
your profession, and when I do reach my; 
majority and come into possession of my 
money, I can do as I like, without asking the 
consent of any one.” 

“My faithful, true-hearted little woman, I 
had no idea there was such reserve force be- 
neath your gay, laughing exterior,” Wallace 
returned, tenderly. ‘“‘ What a royal gift you 
have bestowed upon me, my darling! I accept 
it reverently, gratefully and ple you my 
faith in return, while Ido not n to assure 
you that I will not spare myself in striving to 
win a name and a position worthy to offer my 
heart’s queen. You have changed the whole 
world for me,” he continued, with emotion. 
**] am no longer alone, and you have armed me 
with a zeal and courage, to battle with the 
future, such as I should never have known un. 
der other circumstances. My darling, I take 
your promise, with your love and when the 

right time comes I shall claim my wife.” 


(To be continued.) 
Arthur—Don’t marry Ella. She is as silent 


as a post. 
Fred—Then she is just tne girl to hitch to. 
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be sent_on_app.ication. 


you wish to avail yours:)f of this offer. 


Not That Kind of an Exam. 


At the City Hall, in Boston, into the room 
where the city physician held examinations of 
candidates for the police force,came an awk- 
ward-looking fellow one. day. ‘Captain 
Blank,” he said, mentioning the name of the 
captain of a — station, ‘‘ sent me here to be 
examined. Is this the room?’ He was told 
that it was, and after his name, age, and other 
things of this sort had been written down, he 
was directed to take off his coat and shirt. 
The physician then examined his heart and 
lungs, and made the usual inquiries, the candi- 
date all the while getting more and more im- 
patient. When he was directed to remove the 
remainder of his clothing, his patience gave 
way entirely. ‘‘ Look here,” he said, angri'y, 
“T never was treated so in my life Why 
should I take off my clothes just because you 
say so?” ‘‘ Why, it is customary to make tie 
examination thorough,” the physician ex- 
plained, patiently ; ‘‘ Il am ae you exactly 
as I treat er te else.” “ ; ar ” the 
man said, sulkily, beginning to disrobe,' ‘but 
I'll be hanged if I see what all this has to do 
with the case.” ‘“* Why, if you want to goon 
the police force you must of course submit to 
the tests.” ‘Police force!” exclaimed the 
man, ih mingled fury and astonishment ; “I 
came here to be examined as a witness in a 
liquor case.” ‘In that case,” tbe doctor 
answered, smiling at the situation, ‘‘ you may 
_ on your clothes and go into the room over 
this,” 





When the Question was Popped. 





Old McWhiff (half asleep)—Doan’ be oti 2 
in’ at th’ harse, daughter. We're goin’ like th’ 
banshee alriddy.— Judge. 





Not Sworn To. 


A servant-boy was sent to the jeweler’s with 
a valuable ring. He took it out of its box to 
admire it, and, passing over a plank-bridge, 
let it fallon a muddy bank. Not being able to 
find it he ran away to sea, finally settled in a 
colony, made a large fortune, came back after 
many years, and bought the estate on which he 
had been servant. One day, while walking 
over his land with a friend, he came to the 
plank-bridge, and there told his story. “I 
could swear,” said be, pushing his stick into 
the mud, “tothe very spot on which the ring 
dropped.” When he withdrew his stick, the 
ring was on the end it. 





Father Paid. 
Paterfamilias—But this fast life of yours ; do 
you think it pays? F 
Tom Fastun—No, father, it don’t pay, but J 
am very grateful that you do.—Harvard Lam- 
poon, 





Unintentional Courtesy. 





Rupert—How kind Egbert is to scratch tha’ 
poor strange dog’s ear! 

Wilfrei— Why, my dear boy, Eggie’s lege ar: 
so long h2 thinks he’s scratching himself. — Puc? 


SAVOY HOTEL 
AND RESTAURANT 
Victoria Embankment, LONDON 
MAGNIFICENT RIVER VIEW 
LUXURIOUS SUITES WITH 


BATH ROOMS 
ELECTRIC LIGHT EVERYWHERE 


NO GAS 
THE RESTAURANT 
With LARGE TERRACE 
Is the only Open air Restaurant in London. 
Private Dining Rooms witH BALCONIEs. 
THE CUISINE RIVALS THE MOST 
FAMOUS CONTINENTAL CAFES 





Grand Hotel, Monte Carlo). 
Acting Manager, M. EcHENARD, 
General Manager, M. RITZ, 
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Are universally approved 
. 4 leading physicians as 
a ihe best, safest and most 
a remedy for 
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n ion, Palpitation 
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Wy cwses after all remedies 
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the invention of Corsets 
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iste fur Dr. Scott's Elec. 
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a = this paper and 50o, in 
() silver (not postage stamps) we 
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W. GODBKE Bkuwa & co, Of any of Dr. Scott's Electric 
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i clothes. -v-cet, snowy-white, 
| yellow. Flannels notto shrink, cotton 
»norhavcs chap, but soft and white. " 
Use t!: “Surprise” way. No boiling }}' 
or sea'ding. Remarkab le! Try it! 
Reap THE DIRECTIONS ONTHE WRAPPER, 


CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inc?- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littie Liver Pius 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curin. 
and preventing this annoying complaint. while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate *he bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this a complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so 4 ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


AC 


fs the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Lirrie Liver Pitts are very smal} 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York, 
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FOR ALL 


HEADACHE 
USE HOFFMAN'S 
HARMLESS HEADACHE 
POWDERS. 

THey ARE a Speciric. 
Containing noopiun, bromides 
or narcotics: They are notm 

cathart'c. Price, 25 Cents. 

For Sale by Druggists.. 





Jewell& Kinnear 


COLBORNE STREET 





The merchants and professional gentle 
men of Toronto preter to lunch at the Cok 
borne Street restaurant, where everyihirg 
is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s persona! super- 
vision, to going where they would not, find 
the same individual attention. Cuisine first- 
class. 


JEWELL & KINNEAR 





J.&J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


10! YONGE ST., TORONTO. 
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hand upon her arm, or heard the words of com- 
fort that fell from Enid’s lips, 

‘* You do not understand me,” Enid was say- 
ing, when at last Cynthia could listen, “and 
I want to make you understand. I have mis- 


' 
one irritation of the cuticle, and is the most 
delightful of washes for removing the dust 
from the face after an hour spent in the streets 
or traveling. It is a most desirable substitute 
for the Cologne and Waters which many ladies 


VIOLINS, GUITARS, BANJOS 





OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER XLV. 


Mauric3 Evandale was obliged to go to 
B echfield that evening; but, before he went, 
he explained his position more fully to Miss 
Vane than he had thought it necessary to do 
with Eaid. His father had left him an ample 
income ; he fad no near relatives, and was 
ab'e to look forward with confidence to giving 
Enid a comfortable home. He wanted to marry 
ber a3 soon as possible; but, as Miss Vane 


with a little feeling of repulsion which she 


found it difficalt to hel 


‘Will you come int” said Cynthia. ‘“ Mr. 
get u 

this afternoon. If you will kindly wait for ; 
few moments in the sitting-room, I am sure 
that he will b2 with you before long. I will 


Lepel is in his room; but he means to 


speak to his man Jenkins.” 


She has ushered Enid into Hubert’s front 
from which the untidiness had dis- 
appeared. His artistic properties were dis- 


roo 11, 





judged you—will you forgive me? It has bee 
very. very hard tor oul 
e 


dream—a pleasant beautiful dream, too good 
to last. 


‘We may p2rhaps be divided all our lives,” 


said Kaid, ‘because of things that happened 

when we were children—things that you can- 

not help more than I. Bat, as far as it is pos- 

sible I want always to b: your friend. Think 

of me as your friend—will you not, Cynthia?” 
‘If I may,” said Cynthia. 


tears were velting down her own cheeks 
as she spoke. Cynthia surrendered her hand 
to Enid’s clasp, and listened as if she were in a 


use for want of something better. 

Recamier Powder is in three shades—white, 
flesh and cream, It is the finest powder ever 
manufactured; the bolting cloth through 
which it is sifted is made of such finely woven 
silk that no other powder, French or Ameri- 
can, will go through it. It is guaranteed free 
from bismuth, lead or arsenic. and should be 
used as well in the nursery as for the toilet of 
older persons. It is a delightful powder for 
gentlemen after shaving, and has the great ad- 
yantage of staying on, and will not make the 
face shine. 

Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure soap, con- 


Musical Instruments of all kinds, Sheet Music, Music 
Books, eto. 


We can offer purchasers a complete assortment of the 


finest and medium grades of all i struments at the most 
modest prices in the city. We invite inspection. 


TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT C0. 


346 QUEEN ST. WEST 
JOSEPH RUSE, Manager 








pone ce ad a pote gy hing ee nt ayed to great advan and every vase ‘“*T shall always b ” Eaid t | taining the healing ingredi f in th 9 

in too great a hurry, for many things wou . ry was f remember you, Kaid wen aining the healing ingredients found in the 

have webs settled before Enid’s hand could be Aled with flowers. t was plain that ajon. “And I do not think that it was wrong | Recamier Cream and Lotion. Mme. Patti, CANADA iS SUMMER RESORT 
given in marriage. She herself had always | Woman's hand had been at work. for you to love Hubert, or for him to love you— | since the introduction of the Recamier Soap, has 

meant to leave Enid a fain share of her own | Enid glanced around her with curiosity, | and he does love you, does he not? You need | discarded all others. She says: ‘‘ Recamier THE IROQUOIS HOUSE 
weilth, and she announced her intention of | Cyothia pushed a chair towards her, and | not be afraid to tell me, because I came here | Soap is perfect. I thought other soaps good, 

settling a considerable sum upon her at once, | Waited until the visitor had seated herself, | chiefly for one thing—to tell him that I cannot | but I had never cried the Recamier, I shali IN THE 

If the general would do the same thing, Enid Then, repeating the words, “I will speak to marry him, and to ask him to set me free.” never use any other. It far surpasses all toilet 

would be a wife with a goodly dower. But his man Jenkins,” she prepared to leave the * Not for my sake?” said Cynthia, trembling | soaps,” B E LCE | L M O U NTAI N S 


Miss Vane was a little inclined to think that 
her brother would be angry with the girl for 
leaving his house, and that he might be diffi- 
cul; to manage. Mr. Evandale must be guided 
by circumstances—so she said to him; and, if 
Dick was ill, and the general anxious and out 
of temper, he had better defer his proposal for 
a week ortwo. Sie promised that she would 
do her best to help him; and he knew that he 
might rely on Enid’s assurance of her love. 

Accordingly he went bak to Beechfield ; and 
Enid was left at Miss Vane’s, there to gain 
strength of miad and body in the pleasant 
p2aceable atmosphere of her house. 

Miss Vane did not give many parties or go 
much into society about thistime. With those 
whom she really loved she was always at her 
best ; and many of her associates would have 
been thoroughly astonished to see how tender, 
how loving. this worldly, cynical old woman, as 
they thouzht her, could show herself to a girl 
like Edith Vane. She gave up many engage- 


room. 
Enid rose from her chair. 


. You are Miss West,” she said—‘‘ Cynthia 


Wess? 

“Cynthia Westwood,” replied the girl, and 
looked sorrowfully yet proudly into Enid’s 
eyes. 

— face had flushed, but Enid’s had turned 

ale. 

** Will you stay and speak to me for a minute 
ortwo? Is:2e that you were going out —” 

“Tt does not matter; I need not go,” said 
Cynthia, removing her hat and laying it care- 
lessly on ore of the tables. “If you want to 
speak to me——” 

Neither of them concluded her sentence, 
Each was conscious of great embarrassment. 

For once in her life, Cynthia stood like a cul. 
_ for she thought that Eaid loved Hubert 

epel, and that she—Cynthia—had withdrawn 
him from his allegiance. It was Enid who broke 
the silence, 


from head to foot. 

‘* Not for your sake, dear, but for my own,” 
said Enid, taking both her hands and looking 
straight into Cynthia's tear-filled eyes; ‘‘ be- 
cause [I have been as unfaithful to him as I 
think he has been to me—and I have given my 
heart away tosome one else. I am going to 
marry Mr. Evandale, the Rector of B:ech field.” 

The two girls were standing thus hand-in- 
hand, the eye of each fixed on each other's face, 
when the door of communication with the next 
room was suddenly opened. Hubert stood 
there, leaning on Jenkins’ arm—for he was 
still exceedingly weak—and the start of sur. 
prise which he gave when he saw Enid and 
Cynthia was uncontrollable. Cynthia dropped 
Enid’s hand and turned away ; there was some- 
thing in her face which she could not bear to 
have seen. Enid advanced towards her cousin, 
and held out her hand in quiet friendly 
greeting. 

(To be continued.) 








The Recamier Toilet Preparations are posi- 
tively free from all injurious ingredients, and 
contain neither Lead, Bismuth or Arsenic, as 
attested to after a searching analysis by such 
eminent scientists as 

Henry A. Mort, Ph. D., LL. D., 
Member of the London, Paris, Berlin and Ameri- 
can Chemical Societies. 
TuHos. B, StrttMAn, M. Se., Ph. D., 
Professor of Chemistry of the Stevens Institute 
of Technology. 
PETER T. Austen, Ph. D., F.C. S., 
Professor of General and — Chemistry, 

Rutgers College and New Jersey State Scien- 

tific School. 


If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 


Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him order 


for you, or order yourself from either of the 
Canadian offices of the Recamier Manufacturin 
Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul street, Montre 

and 50 Wellington street east,Toronto. For sale 
in Canada at our regular New York prices: 











(St, Hilaire, Quebec) 
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y, To introduce our Watches, Jewelry, 
&c., &c., for GO days we will send this 
fine, heavy gold-plated Ring to any ad- 
dress on receipt of 82 cents in postage 
stamps; and will also send free one 
ayy mammoth Catalogue of Watches, Jewel- 
<” ry, &c., with special terms and induee- 
ments to agents. This Ring is a very fine quality, warranted to 
wear for years, and to stand acid test, and is only offered at 88 
tents for 60 days to introduce our goods. Order immediately, 
and get a $2.00 Ring for 8% cents. CANADIAN WATCH A 
JEWELRY CO., 57 & 59 Adelaide St. East, Toronto, Ont. 
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could talkfreely. Aunt Leo settled her eye- 
glasses on her nose and looked at the letter. 

* Way, it’s from Hubert!” she said, breath- 
lessly. 

Then she read it half aloud; and Enid 
winced at the sound of some of the words. 

‘** My dearest Enid,” Hubert had written—‘“‘I 
have just heard that you are in town. If I 
could come to see you, I would ; but you know, 
I suppose, that I have been ill. I have had no 
letter from you for what seems an interminable 
time. I must ask you to excuse more from me 
to-day—my hand is abominably shaky! 

‘Yours, ts.” 

The handwriting was certainly shaky; Miss 
Vane had some difficulty in deciphering the 
crooked characters. 

* H’m!” she said, laying the letter on the 
table and looking inquiringly at her niece. 
‘What does he mean? 

**He means that he still thinks mee d 
to him,” said Enid, the color not in her girlish 
cheeks. 

“Then you had better disabuse him of that 
notion, my dear, for you can’t be engaged to 
two people at once; and I have given my con- 
sent to your marriage with Mr. Evandale.” 

**D» you think,” said Enid, in a half-whisper, 
“that I have been mistaken, and that Hubert 
will be—sorry?” 

‘*No, dear, I don’t!” 

‘** Aunt Leo, is this report true about him and 
Miss West?” 

‘* What do you know about Miss West, Enid?’ 

“Uncle Richard told me. She came to nurse 
Hubert when he was ill. Uncle Richard seemed 
to think that very wrong of her; but I don’t. 
I think it was right, if she loved him. If Maur- 
ice were ill, I should like to go and nurse him, 
whether he cared for me or not.” 

**Child,” said Miss Vane, solemnly, ‘‘ you are 
a simpleton! You don’t know what you are 
talking about! I have seen Cynthia West and 
talked to her, and she is not a woman who, I 
should think, knows what true love is at all, 
She is hari and careless and worldly, and sin- 
gularly ill-mannered. She is not the woman 
that Hubert would do well to marry.” 

“What am I to say to him?” asked Enid, 
with her eyes on the tablecloth, “if he says 
that he does not want to marry her—that he 


him I want to take him away from those who 
have a better right than I to his love! I learned 
to care for him unawares ; I had given him my 
love in secret long before—betore heknew. He 
knows it now; I canpot help his knowing. 
But I am not ashamed. I should be ashamed 
if I thought I could make him unfaithful to 


you. 
Enid looked at her, and admired. Cynthia's 
fo, was taking her heart by storm. But 
‘or the moment she could not speak, and 
Cynthia went on rapidly. 
** You do not know what he has been to me. 
I have had trouble and misfortune in my life, 
and I have had kindness and good friends also; 
but he—he was almost the first—he and you 
together, Miss Vane, although you do not know 
what I mean perhaps. Do you remember meet- 
ing a ragged child on the road outside your 
park gates, and a Madly to her and 
giving her your only shilling? That was my- 
self!” 


“You,” cried Enid—‘ you that little gipsy- 
girl! I remember that I could not understand 
why I was sent away.” Then she eee 
short and looked aside, fearing lest she had 
said something that might hurt. 

“T know,” said Cynthia. ‘ Your aunt— 
Miss Vane—was shocked to find you talking to 
me, for she knew who I was. She sent you 
back to the house; but before you went you 
asked Mr. Lepel to be good to me. He prom- 
ised—and he kept his word, Althouzh I did 
not know it until ag afterwards, it was he 
who sent me to school for many years, and had 
me trained and cared for in every possible way. 
I did not even know his name ; but I treasured 
up my memories of that one afternoon when I 
saw him at Beechfleld all through the years 
that I had spent at school. I knew your name ; 
and I kept the shilling that you gave me, in 
rémembrance of your goodness. I bave worn it 
ever since. See—it is round my neck now, and 
I shall never part from it. And do you think 
that, afterall those yearsof gratitude and tender 
memory of your kindness, I would do you a 
wrong 80 terrible as that of which Mrs. Vane 
accuses me? I would die first! I love Hubert; 
but, if I may say so, I love you, Miss Vane, too, 
humbly and from a distance—and I will never 
willingly give you a moment’s pain, I will be 


a age eaee are you going to pay your 
ebts 

Debtor—That’s none of your confounded 
business. 

But I need my money. 

That's none of my confounded business. 
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Hubert is a gentleman, he will not press his 
‘claim, And, to do Hubert justice, whatever 
may be his faults, I believe that he generally 
acts like a gentleman.” 

Miss Vane went away from the dining-room 
to dress fora drive and around of calls. Be- 
fore long, Faid, who had refused to accompany 


no right——” 

She could not finish her sentence. 

** Because of his relationship to you, and his 
engagement to you?” said Cynthia. ‘Oh, I see 
that I must tell you more! Miss Vane, I was 
ungrateful enough to run away from the school 
at which he placed me, as soon as my story be- 
came accidentally known to my schoolfellows, 
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MGT. osvccees ‘ 





Song_Memory 


y H. Tourjee pees ober neue -50 
Haute Volee Rye 
IF TROMNGE. .. foc vccscess .40 
On Thee Jersey 
By Bak vb ccececccsece 40 
Avant Garde March 
By Gowan .......ss0ee-005 85 


Everything in the Musical line, up to 
e times, and at right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Srteet, Torentc 


55 CENTS 


The small purchase enn aetna: to 550.— 
fitty-five ome for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 

rize of the watch worth one thousand 

ollars—$1000. Americans as well as Cana- 


cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’S 


9 King Street West, Toronte 





McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AN? BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 





Miss Stevens 


251 Yonge St. 
Opp. Trinity Square’ 
TORONTO 


Grand Opening 
“New Goods 


a lish ey, 
S iD in great va~ 
"Ribbons in al? 

e new shades, 
Feathers, Flowers 
and Fancy Goods. 


Early inspection in- 
vited. 


Mourning a specialty. 


ESTABLISHED 1860 


Dressmaking House: 


aciew shades in B in Ss 

y 
eae to suit Perey custo- 
mer, Fiowers, Feathers, Veil- 
i &., in great variety 






‘DRESS 5 SO a He? api aatl RS 


— “NEW TAILOR SYSTEM” 


- SPECTACLES - 


J, FOSTER, 13 King Street West 


Outting 
branches. Liberal 


ey & A. Carter, 372 Yonge St., Toronto 


joan Py, this ee or in all ite 
inducements to agents. 
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rr Hargings, 
SHOW ROOMS 486 Kine ST West. 


WOR Me Org. 





CPS &c. 







f lime, with no bone phosphate abo’ 
of lime, no e 

Cracker—Boss, are you sure about the stuff? . 

Chemist— Yes, very sure.” 

Cracker (with a long drawn “paren Bh 
I've ed a widder with a hill plumb full 
that stuff, an’ I thought it. was- phosphate. 
I'm in fer it, ain't I? Good-by. inesville 
Advocate. 

























The Advantages of Presence of Mind. 
A few weeks ago, while several persons were 
journeying in a carriage of a Great Western 
train, at full speed, on ics way to London, Eng- 
land, a tleman seated next to the window 
suddenkt opened the carriage door. His fellow 
ngers appreciated the situation at once. 
Fiere was a payee lu intending either 
to commit suicide by thro hi out of 
the train, or to commit murder by throwing 
one of them out, which would be worse. Not 
a moment was to be lost, so they pounced upon 
him, pinned him down in the corner, and, hold- 
ing him down, asked him what he meant by it. 
Thereu the unhappy fee as soon as he 
was able to recover a little from the shock, 
gasped out that he only wanted to set free the 
<< s his coat, which had got shut in between 
the door. 


*» 


Embossed Papers, Bronzes, Micas, Silk Effeets, Ingrains 


DECORATIONS— JAPANESE LEATHERS, FRENCH LEATHERS, ANAGLYPTA 
AND ALL HEAVY RELIEF HANGINGS 


WINDOW SHADES IN ALL WIDTHS 


4 KING STREET WEST, - TORONTO 
THE INCOMPARABLE GILMORE 


COMING AGAIN JUNE 4 & 5 


Four Grand Concerts, Two Matinees 
Two Evenings 


The Famous Band 


P. 8. GILMORE, Conductor. 


Tweleve celebrated Vocal and Instrumental artists and 
the Grand Chorus of the Toronto Philharmonic Society. 


CHILDREN’S 
eo SUITS 


Tic 50c.; Reserved 
concerts, 503.; Reserved seate, 75+. and $1. ae oe 
Plan open at Nordheimer’s Wednesday, May 28. > ® 
We have received this week 


Arrangements will be made to announce results of im- 
portant elections at the Pavilion on the evening of June 5. 
another large consignment of 
Children’s, Boys’ and Youths’ 


MORINUS HOUSE 


New house and newly furnished “and situate on west Suits. Being fortunate in get- 
shore of Lake Rosseau. Every convenience for tourists, 


Boats and Bath House on the Premises. Good 
Fishiog in the Locality 
Special terms to families. Satisfaction guaranteed. For 
further particulars apply to P. Marcotte, Judd Haven 


P. O., Lake Rosgeau, Ont. 
McNAUGHTON & CO., Proprietors. 


Provincial Elections 
YOUR VOTE AND INFLUENOE 


Are respectfully requested for the re-election of 
from 26 to 36 per cent, off 


H. E. Clarke} sm 2: 


E. F. Clarke!. i mo 
Pid Model if 


Election will take Place on Thursday, June 5 
OUR PLATFORM 
219 and 221 Yonge Street 
Corner Shuter Street 
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Uncomfortable People. 


We all know them; they are in every com- 
munity, in every church, in many families. 
They are always uncomfortable themselves, 
and they inflict discomfort on everybody else. 
A really aggressive and well-developed speci- 
men will overshadow a locality Sie a banyan- 
tree, yielding the whole year through all man- 
ner 0 eee = an — to be 
digested out serious injury. . These people 
supply an ample stock of Iiction ; they bring 
out the latent a of general unpleas- 
antnes3 in a large or small circle; they sow 
seeds of discord, not only in the fallow ground, 
but by the wayside, are followed by abun- 
dant harvests of the kind that are sown with 
joy but reaped with tears. 





It Had Its Advantages. 
Rev. Dr. Primrose—Aré you not ashamed to 
bein e. we with boys.so much smaller than 
ourse e 
a Little Johnnis—Not much, I ain't. I can lick 
every mother’s son of them. 


ting them very low by faking 
the entire lot (some 650 in 
all), we intend disposing of 
them as quickly as possible to 
get our money for them. 





Historical Dat 
; — Teacher—In what year did Columbus 
an 
Class—(No answer.) 
Teacher—Come! Can’t any of you tell? 
Bright Boy—I don’t remember th’ ’xact year, 
mum, but it was before the fire.—N. ¥. 
Weekly. 


We offer the entire range 
in fine Tweeds, Worsteds 
and Serges at a reduction of 





The Penalties of Exposure. 
Grafton—Aw—what’'s the matter, dear boy? 
Spwained your wist? 
‘“‘Naw—rheumatish. Left one of me rings off 
the other day, ye know, and caught cold in my 
ngaw. 





For Europe, 

Mr. A. F. Webster, general railway and 
steamship sannt, reports the ewer ‘oron- 
tonians booked to sail for Europe this week: 
Mr. T, and Mrs, Mr. John nS 
Hugh Crawford, Mr. . Skillen, Mr. John 
Martin, Miss Martin, Mr. Wm. Davies, jr., 
Mrs. Fox, Mr. John McClung, Mr. John’ D. 
Ivey, Mawar Arnold a Rev. Mr. _ —_ 

es Barres, Captain and Mrs. Body and five 
children, Miss Daymond, Mr. John en, Mra, 
R. H.,Lear, Miss Susie r, Miss a > 
Miss Emma Lear, Miss Lydia Lear, Miss Mc- 


Equal rights to al ; exclusive privileges to none. 
The wot the tuone to Lit lateratant crattore. 
‘A non politics! admisteation of our Educational Sys- 


Kendry, Mrsa,_S James Strachan, | “5, 4 Seoret Ballot in ALL Elections. 

Mrs. Lister, Miss v McInnes, Mr. J. A.| 6 The same standard of Qualification for Public and 
rosea Mr. Andrew Young, Mr. and Mrs, Beperate Behool Tesshors. 

Thos. Dannet, 5 Seggen SEES. Aue ese Ae. The same Text Books in Public and Separate Schools, 
Mr. E. E, Thompson, Mr, Samuel Hallett, Mrs. er rere : ie as 
Siddell and two children. naa ee 








Auctioneer Charles Henderson is wielding| \¥[USIC! MUSIC! MUSIC! 


DRESS GOODS 
DRESS GOODS 





the hammer at G 8 extensive warerooms, SUPERIOR DANCE MUSIC FOR PIANO 
91 Yonge street, on the finest stock of house | any FOUR PIECES in tnis list for ONE DOLLAR. 
furnishin; man stoves and 8 


HUNDREDS OF DOLLARS worth have been sold to our 
ever offe to the and to dancing teachers in Canada and the United 
Gurney are retirin 


Z ronto public, essrs. 
and the stock will be sold without reserve. 


rom the retail business 











ee eens tee as Biases secur iueyes Prof. 2 = 
Their name is sufficient guarantee of the wn Tennis Walts. New..............-.. . ‘ 
reliability of the goods offered. ‘Piva. Pat Schotioch, New. sarees Pe Davi ‘) 
“Le Bronco. Only one publiahed..........-Prof, Davis -35 DRESSMAKING 
You can get your eyes tested on scientific a . The Favorite Sand GVOa 6 neat sh teved Me a -_ 
grincip so re an etieete “La Frolique, ¢ od teaching piece... :.. Prot. Davis “85 Are Special Features of our Business 
U ’ * tzes. Xtra fim@.........+.. = 3 
o'clock, a.m., and 1 o’clock, p.m., every day. Bugle Call Polka. (Call to ae.) decid Prof. Davis .50 
Lancers, for Saratoga or DOR Ss eves ces Prof. Davis .50 
"Brekke.  Ordgimal, .... ssc sncseccvecencsste Prof. Davis .50 


THE 


TORRINGTON 
ORCHESTRA 
SECOND CONCERT 
Pavilion Musie Hall, Friday, May 30 


8 P.M. 


Reserved seats 500. Plan at Mason & Risch’s, 
A. L., EBBELS, Sec’y. 


Ontario Jockey Club 


WOODBINE PARK . 
Friday and Saturday, May 23 and 24 
First race commencing Friday at 2.30 p.m. 
Saturday at2p.m, _ 


THIRTEEN RAGES AND STEBPLECHASES 
PURSES $6,000 
Street Cars Run to the Track 


Pieces marked thus (*) are our own dances. Fally ex- M K W & f 

ny Sent by mail on receipt of price. FOUR PIECES C e0 nh om an 
R ONE DOLLAR, Address PROF. J. F. DAVIS, 91 

Wilton Av., Toronto, Teacher of Dancing. Thirty-one | Are selling Dress Goods at prices that defy competition, bu t 

years ia Toronto. that is not everyhing. Dressmaking is an art with us. We 


*LOoK Soe 


house in the city. We guarantee a perfect fit, and in every 
FOR THIS SPACE NEXT WEEK 


case we make it a point to satisfy our customers. Give us 





a trial for Dresamaking and you will be convinced that our 
styles, fit, work and prices are everything you desire. 
Wedding Trouseaux and Mourning outfits a specialty. 


McKeown & Company 
182 YONGE STREET 
SEND TO 


HARRY WEBB’S 


For ESTIMATES ror 


















Something of special interest to 
those who appreciate 


ART - IN - DRESS 
TAYLOR & CO. 
Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 


“BITS LIKE A GLOVE” 
















































«badges at J. KE. Bilis comer King and Yonge St. On ‘ Dinners 
Speier ne THOMSON'S At Homes. 
Eines Case Rin | | Gloverficting ~ Weddings 
Lorne Park Hotel oo 
Opens Monday, June 2} : a : 
cies aides Receptions, etc. 
For terme apply to LORNE PARK 00., To- icecninne 
Sens ate est ay THD is chartered tor | HVERY MINUTLA 





Refreshments Sei 








od_in Hotel on Queen's | 





» 








Re 
aK 
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334 Yonge Street, Toronto. Telephone No. 2033 


New arrivals—most attrative Bird Cages. Prices—elegantly painted ones—48c., worth 85¢; 
54c., worth $1; 67c., worth $1.25; up to $148 for one worth $3. Brass—99c., worth $2; 
$1.24, worth $250; $1.49, worth $3; $1.74, worth $3.50 to $4.00; $1.98, worth $4.50; $2.48, 
worth $5. We have reduced the price of Mrs. Pott’s celebrated polished Irons to 95c. for full 
set; other polished Irons 44c. a pound. Our Wooden Room is filled with useful household 
articles —Finest Peeled White Willow Clothes Baskets, ordinary size 59c. ; large, 75c.; an extra 
large one, 98c. This is but little more than half usual price. Three dozen Best Clothes Pins 
for 5c., or a box of 60 dozen for 75c. Sixty feet 9-ply Best Jute Clothes Line, 10c. each. Send or 
call for our new price list and study it. Store open Monday and Saturday evenings. 


W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


- THE - 


30000 ISLANDS OF THE GEORGIAN BAY 


“The Penetanguishene” 


WILL OPEN FOR THE 


SUMMER SEASON OF 1890 
ON JUNE 1 








Since last season large improvements and additions have been made to the house, including 
extra dining-room for nurses and children, new kitchens, cold rooms, &c. Rooms for the 
house servants outside of hotel. Steam pumps for water supply in lieu of windmills, &c. 
The grounds have also been greatly improved. : 


Special Attractions 


The Reformatory Park and Gardens adjoining hotel. The 30,000 Islands of the Georgian 
Bay with the finest Bass Fishing in Canada, Boating, Bathing, Tennis and other amusements, 
The house grounds, beautifully wooded, have a frontage of half a mile on the water. The har- 
bors of Midland, Wabashene, Muskosh, Victoria Harbor and Port Severn within an hour’s run 
by yacht. 

Guests of last year will bear witness that there are no mosquitoes at ‘“‘ The Penetanguishene.” 
June is an especially enjoyable month to visit the house. Accommodation now for 200. For 
terms address— 

FREDERICK CREED, Steward 


The Penetanguishene. 


Any parties wishing to spend the Queen’s Birthday holidays on the Georgian Bay can have 
arrangements made for their accommodation at The Penetanguishene by sending notice to the 
Steward not later than the preceding day. 


. 


CARPETS 


We Offer Special Bargain in All Kinds of Carpets 


55c. Tapestry Carpets Reduced to 45c. 


A large stock of Tapestry Carpets worth 70c. for 60c. 
90c. ten wire Tapestry Carpets for 65c. 
90c. ten-wire Tapestry Carpets, best patterns, for 75c. 


Ask to see our special $1 Carpets 
And our special $1 25 Brussels Carpets 
And $1.50 Velvet Carpets 


In Hemp, Union and All-Wool Carpets our stock is complete, and values A 1. 


BABY CARRIAGES 


We have a very fine line of Carriages, upholstered in plush, which 
will be cleared at price of regular coverings. 


SEE OUR $8.50 BABY CARRIAGE 
CREDIT WITHOUT INTEREST OR EXTRA CHARGE 


177 YONGE STREET 
The C. F. Adams Home Furnishing House 


THE ALLIANCE 
BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB, 27, 1890 - CAPITAL, $1,000,000. 


GENERAL OFFICES: 


27 and 29 Wellington Street East 34 and 36 Front Street East 
TORONTO 


eaheibes sapeeien: of description, and trusts, such ioonee 06 SS 
others, conversion ot railway and securities. Gl aie contelesiatienin ieompemaes estates, 
collection of leans, rents, beteeesh, Sividons, a ee 
moneys for others and offers the best terms therefor. 
or through this Company earns the returns and is absolutely safe. 
, the 'y are issued in amounts of $100 and and offer unparalleled induce- 
ments for acoumulative investments of amount quel. at periods for terms of from five upwards, 
meres Watecuer tees enly ehesbonanr Gectantas ages bes a cing bat con rely pat dee ineguat cobaren ones 




















G. F. POTTER, Managing Director. 





MERICAN FAIR 
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et of the usual character bh 
_ his departure with the 
same state in which he had arrived. 

those present on the floor of the 

the « es, besides Sir John 

and his cabinet, the senators and 

members of the Commons, the Supreme Court 

judges and the ‘high officials of Parliament, 

were: Lad mnast, Lady. Cares Lady 

Thom ¥ hire. Foster, arles Tupper, 

Lady Ritchie, Mrs. Allan, Mrs. ick, Mrs. 

Miss Le Mrs, and Miss Kingsford, 

Mrs. L’ " J. M. ec 

Mrs. and Miss Coil ‘ood Schreiber, 

Miss MacKay, Madame and M’lles Robillard, 

Mrs. Hurdman, Miss Eva O'Meara, Mrs. and 

Miss Gwynne, Mrs. Baldwin, Mrs. and Miss 

Carling, Miss Gregory, Mrs. and the Misses 
Smith, Mrs, and the Misses Sandford. 

There is a strong probability of another 
royai prince being present in the capital when 
the Duke of Connaught oo his promised 
visit. Prince George of Wales, who was on 
Saturday duly installed in the command of H. 
M.S. Thrush, sailed for Halifax to-toy. and 
will escort the Duke and Duchess of Con- 
naught to England on the last part of their 
trip around the world. If time will permit, 
the royal commander will come on by rail from 
Halifax and meet his illustrious relatives in 
Ottawa. 

The address to be presented by the Ottawa 
city council to the Duke of Connaught will be 
a very elaborate and elegant souvenir. It has 
been drawn up and is now being engrossed on 
vellum and bound, after which it will be en- 
closed in a beautiful casket fashioned out ot 
the finest Canadian woods. 

The steam yacht Isleaway has been sold to a 
club of Montrealers who have purchased Isle 
Perrat, near St. Anne’s, on the Ottawa river 
and will be used 7 them for pleasure. The 
members of O. U. R. club, as they call them- 


selves, are well known in the capital and doubt- 
less many will call upon them in their river- 
irt retreat duiing the coming summer. The 
eaway is a first-class boat, luxuriously fitted 
up and will prove an acquisition to the club. 

Hon. John Costigan, Minister of Internal 
Revenue, who is extremely popular in the 
maritime provinces, has just been made the 
recipient, of a massive gold watch and seal 
made from Nova Scotia gold, a token of regard 
from his friends and admirers in that province. 

Sergeant Butcher of ‘“‘ C” School of Infantry, 
Toronto, is winning golden opinions from the 
non-commissioned officers and officers of the 
Governor-General’s Foot Guards to whom he is 
at present giving instruction. The sergeant 
takes the ‘‘non-coms” on Tuesdays, Thursdays 
and Saturdays, and the officers on Wednesdays, 
so,that his time is pretty well filled up. He is 
also on hand at the battalion drills. Sergeant 
Butcher is pronounced to be a smart and 
thoroughly capable officer. 

Hon, Charles Tupper has returned to the city 
from Washington, where, in com y with Sir 
Julian Pauncefote, he was endeayvorivg to 
arrange the fisheries tangle in the intervals of 
dining and wining with the other diplomatists, 
and having a good time generally. Hon. 
Charles’ trip has, however, not been entirely 
devoic of care, for on both occasions he has 
returned home considerably under the weather, 
the first time suffering from a throat affection 
and the second partially crippled by rheu- 
matism. The enervating zephyrs of the 
American capital seem to have sapped the 
vitality of this hardy northern plant. I am 
informed that Mr. Tupper will return to Wash- 


ingee shortly. 

Costigan, her grandson Master Arm- 
strong and Mr. and Mrs. H. A. Costigan 
have been on atrip to New Brunswick, from 
which place they have just returned. Mrs. 
a feels much benefited by her little 
aunt. 

The young ladies of Sandy Hill have organ- 
ized a pedestrian club, and on certain nights 
each week take long tramps into the adjoinin 
country. The rules of the association permit 
gentlemen to become members, but on club 
nights the party must be equally divided as re- 

s the sexes. This rule is imperative, and 
is found to work very satisfactorily. Last 
Saturday the club visited Eddy’s mills, and en- 
— themselves exceedingly. 

on. Sir Adolphe and y Caron entertained 
the following ladies and gentlemen at dinner 
on Monday evening: Dr. and Mrs. Powell of 
Victoria, B.C., Col. and Mrs. W. Powell, Mr. 
and Mrs. McLeod Stewart, Lieut-Col. and Mrs. 
T. Bacon, Mr. and Mrs. J. E. W. Currier, Mrs. 
Skead, Mr, and Mrs, Waters, Mr. R, Gill and 
Mr. Desbarats. : 

Mr. William Smith, deputy minister of 
marine and fisheries, left the capital on Wed- 
nesday for a six months’ tour in Europe. 


Practical Consolation. 


“What! you know that the poor young 
fellow has lost his wife, and instsad of drop- 
ping him a line of condolence, you dun him for 
the two hundred lire he owes you?” 

“T felt that there are certain kinds of sorrow 
which words are powerless to appease, and I 
imagined I was doing a charitabie action by 
trying to divert his gloomy thoughts into 
another channel.” 











Not a Man Either. 


Fond Mamma (with subdued ee is 
my little Elsie; just three months old to-day! 

Dearest Friend—Three months! Is she, 
really? Oh, well (encouragingly), when her 
hair grows, and she gets some teeth, it will 
make all the difference in the world. But, 
talking of ugly babies, if you could see my 
cousin Dora’s last, you would think this one a 
beauty. 








Not Patented. 


A policeman had a pait 6f boots half-soled 
last 2utumn with a boarding-house beefsteak, 
and he hasn’t had wet feet all the winter. 


GEO. 


FAIL TO ATTEND 


Gurney’s Great Unreserved Auetion Sale 


. OF 


HOUSE FURNISHINGS 


Stoves, Marble Mantels, Over-Mantels, Brass Goods, ete. |° 


MONDAY AFTERNOON NEXT AT 2 O'CLOCK 


And every following afternoon until the whole stock is disposed of, at their iarge 


warerooms 


NO. 91 YONGE STREET 
NO RESERVE -WHATEVER 


CHARLES M. HENDERSON & 





Never Too Late to Mend. 


Baren de B— to Count de Z——, aged 
ninety-six—You never fought a duel in your 


e? 
Not yet. 








5 tee. LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licen 


ses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


HENRY C. FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
ce 


Nses. 
At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. ToronTo. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
ri Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 

* Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


GF°- EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


MARSHALL—At Little York, on May 19, Mrs. George 
Marshall—a daughter. 

CLARKE—At Toronto, on May 7, Mrs. E. F. Clarke—a 
daughte r. 

TAYLOR—At Toronto, on May 18, Mrs. J. A. Taylor—a 
daughter, 

THOMPSON—At Toronto, on May 9, Mrs. William Thomp- 
son—a son. 

CASSELLS—At Toronto, on May 15, Mrs. Walter Cassells 
—a daughter. 

O’MEARA—At Toronto, oa May 17, Mra. T. R. O’Meara— 
a son, still-born. 

SCRIPTURE—At Toronto, on May 16, Mre. W. H. Scrip- 
ture—a son. 

WINTERBOURNE—At Toronto, on May 16, Mrs. H. J. 
Winterbourne—a dau, hter. 


Marriages. 


JEWELL—WEICHERT—At Toronto, Fred Jewell to 
Josephine Weichert. 

MERRICK—MACDONALD—At Prairie du Chien, Wis- 
consin, Charles L. Merrick to Maggie MacPherson Mac- 


donald. . 
McDOUGALL — JEFFERY— At Toronto, on May 15, 
Robert H. McDou; to Isabella Dorothea Jeffery. 
GILPIN—JUDGE—At Toronto, on April 30, Thomas_S. 
Gilpin to Emma E. Judge. 


Deaths. 
FINAN—At Sunnyside, on May 19, Mra. Michael Finan, 


aged 49 years. 

FISKEN—At Lawton Park, on May 19, John} Fisken, 
aged 71 years. 

PLUMMER— On board steamer Orinoco, at New York, on 
May 18, William Plummer, aged oe 

COUSINS—At Woodbridge, on May 16, Mrs. John Cous- 
ins, 58 years. 
SANDWELL—At Toronto, on May 17, infant daughter of 
G H. and avy! Sandwell, aged 1 year. - 

KEATINGE—At ‘oronto, on wer 18, Mrs. P. J. Keatinge. 

McN 4UGHT—At Toronto, on May 18, Ethel Maud Mar- 
garet McNaught, aged 7 years. 

SNOW—At Toronto, on May 18, infant son of A. J. Rus- 
8e}l Snow of Ottawa, aged 19 months. 

WILSON—At Toronto, on May 16, Catherine Wilson, 


aged 21 years. 
NICHOLLS—At Peterborough, on May 16, Mrs. Charlotte 
J. Nicholls, aged 73 years. 
SCADDING— At Toronto, on May 19, Elizabeth Florence 
‘g- 
wae Etobicoke, on May 19, Jared Paisley, aged 
ears. 
THOMSON—At Chichester, Que., on May 18, Bernard 
enry in, aged 37 years. 
COOMBE—At Toronto, on May 19, Mrs. John Coombe, 
aged 57 years. 
McKAY—At Toronto, on Mey 19, John McKay, mason. 
MERCER—At Atlanta, Ga., on May 20, Trueman Mercer. 
MARSHALL—At Toronto, on May 19, Mre. Samuel Mar- 


shall, 88 years. 
SMITH—At Toronto, on May 20, Mrs. F. E. Smith. 
G.& BALL, DENTIST 


Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and ’84. 
Tele. 2266 

















74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. 


G. ADAMS, Dentist 


Office—346 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Resi- 
dence— 86 Hazelton Ave., Toronto, Ont. Tel. No. 2064. 


LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 








ns 


At 20 per cent. less than any other — the city. All 


es warranted as represented. 


E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 


61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 





IN 


TH 


PURCHASING 


Mason & Risch PIANOS 


You are selecting an instrument which has met every class of competitors, 
and has always won the highest opinions of those who conducted the tests. 


These Pianos are made in such a superior manner, that when placed in com- 
parison with other instruments, the Mason & Risch is the gainer. 


MASON & RISCH 


MANUFACTURERS OF ‘‘CANADA’S HIGH CLASS PIANOS” 


g2 KING ST. WEST id al 


653 QUEEN ST. WEST 





TORONTO 


170 King Street West - - 


co. - - - 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


NEW 


French Drass Materials 


AT COST 





See them, these goods cannot be repeated this 


season, 





100 pieces All-Wool Gray Debeige, selling at 
24c. per yard, regular price I7c. 





7000 yards Fine All-Wool Debeige in a 
variety of mixtures, selling at 25c, per yard, 
worth 35e, 





75 pieces All-Wool French Serges, double 
width, new shades, imported to sell at #c., 
setling at 25c, per yard. 





Fine French Robes, elegantly braided in pre- 
vailing shades, at $6.50 each, worth $8.50, 





Fine Black All. Wool Henrietias at 45c., 50c., 
65e., 75¢c. per yard, best value in Canada, 





Samples on application. Mail orders, filled 
promptly at 


R. SIMPSON’S, §. W. cor. Yonge and (ueen 
Gentlemen of Toronto 


AND VICINITY 








Here you can inspect the latest 
designs for Spring and Summer 
wear. 

Here you can judge of the large- 
ness of our stock for Suitings. 

There is much here to delight the 
eye. 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


155 Yonge St., cor. Richmond 


$23.50 


We are selling a 


BEDROOM SUITE 


with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
— or circular, beautifully fin 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 


You should secure one of those 
plums. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 
Telephone 1384 ? 


Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 








WELLINGTON STOTT 


Auctioneers 


to pay us a visit. 


all who call upon us. 

































> 
oe : 
j) 






a 
\° 


ES 


= 




























We show to-day 6 cases of the 
Latest Novelties in Imported Para- 
sols comprising a full range of Shot 
Silk EN-TOUT-CAS, from $1.26 to 
$4.60. BLACK WATERED SILK | 
PARASOLS from $2.60 to $6. % 
Elegant FANCY CHECK and 
STRIPED PARASOLS, trom $2.50 
to $6.50. The latest thing in En- 
Tout-Cas is the Oxidized Silver 
Handle, with Eatin or Silk Finished 
Covers. 


DRESS GOODS DEPARTMENT § 


The Latest Novelty --- COARSE 
ESTAMINE SERGES, 46 inch wide, 
in Black, Navy, Brown, Fawn and 
Gray, the ragein London, FRENCH 
DELAINE in all the Newest Designs 
and Latest Colorings, with plain to 
match, SURAH CHECK SILKS in 
all the Latest Combination of Color- 
ings, including Black and White, 
Navy and White, etc. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


83, 35 and 37 King St. East, 18, 20 and 22 Colborne St. 








EXTENSIVE ALTERATIONS 


Having completed extensive alterations to our new 


premises we take pleasure in inviting the Ladies of Toronto 
We claim to have the largest exclusive 
Ladies’ Outfitting Establishment in the eity, and will welcome 
Our specialties are Dress Goods, Mil- 
linery, Mantles, Hosiery, Gloves, Corsets, Ladies’ Underwear, 
Ready-made Costumes, etc. 


This week we offer special bargains in each department, 


Dressmaking on the premises. 


THE GOLDEN CROWN 
240 and 242 Yonge Street 


‘CHOSEN - BY -PE°PLE ee 


MACLEAN & MITCHELL 
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‘ALL: CLASSCS 


"AS -THE -M°ST-: PERFECT: PIAN° FORTE 
IN - TONE ; TOUCH -AND -DURABILITY - - 
- « YET -YR°DUCED:IN-CANADA..: - 


INSPECTION: °F - °UR- PIAN®S - WILL - 
Fg tuk dota Ue ee LPNS Bo SI See 
-OUR:CLAIM. - 


D°MINICN - PIAN®:&- ORGAN: C9 


WARERK°™S, 





68 KING STREET, WEST. 





HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Dress Cutting Taught 


MISS CHUBB 
426) Yonge St, 


CORSETS MADE TO ORDER Persons requiring coppers for 


change can be accommodated at 
Magic Scale Agency 


hk of College 










“ Saturday Night” Office 
@ Adelaide St. West 
































































































